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Acrys 1, SCENA. I. 
Enter the two Loveleſſes, Savill the Sper, and A «Page 


Elder Love? | 

Rother is your laſt hope pak, to mollifie Uran 
heart about your Meng e 
N Trang Love. Hope eſſely paſt: 21 have preſented 
the Viurcr with a er dtaught er. Cleo- 
patra ſwallowed ; hee hath ſückt in tenne thou! pe ds 
worth of my Land, more than hee paid for ata gulpe; Without 
Trumpets. 3 

£1, Lo, I have as hard a taske to perforine i in this houſe. 

Tojng Lo, Faith mine was to make an Vſurer Honeft , or to 
loſe my Land. 5 

El. Lo, And mine 1 69 tat a. pal] Monate woman, or to 
leave the Land. 1 

To. Lo. Mile the boat ſteß, If by 141 12 in my ufforty- 
nate journey this night, - 48A þ Tir 2 of the hi ght 
and the n the wan Ada aſi y dif * 2 i 


due, 


Eld. Love. ' Savill „ you mal gaine the pint. of „1 
A2 


$1 vant, 
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The Scornefall Lady. 
to execute, not. alter my will, howſocver my 


TY + 


toes. 
Emer Miſtris Abigal, the waiting woman. 


E. ee 

pag 0 4. 28 thobehr your Gylcshad been 
hoiſt ; my Miſtris is per ſvade d you are Sea ficke ere this. 

El. Lo, Loves ſhederilt talen up rcÞþlurion io dearely? 
Didſt thou move her from mee? 

Abig. By this light chat ſhines, there's no removing her, it ſhe 
get a ſliffe opinion by the end. Iattempted her to day,when they 
ay a woman cin deny nothing. 1 
EI. Lo. What critieall minute was that ? * 

Alg. When het ſmocke was over her eares ; Mil thee was no 
more pliant than if it hung about her heeles. | 
El. Lo. I prethece deliver my ſervice, and fay, I deſire to fee the 
deare cauſe of my baniſhment; and then for France. 
Ali. lle dot: harke hitt er, is that your Brother? 
; E 44. Les, have you loſt your memory? 
Abg. AI le hee's a pretty fellow. Exit. 
7. Lo, O this is a ſweet Nrache. 
EI. L. Why ee knowes not you. 
To. Le. No, but ſhce oftercd mee once to know her: to this 
y ſhe loyes youth of eighteene; ſhee hearda tale how Cupid 
rucke her in love with a great Lord in the Tilt-yard, but hee 
never faw her; yet ſhee in kindngfle would needs weare a wil- 
low garland at his wedding. Shce all the Players in the laſt 
Qyecenes time once i Shce was ſtrooke when they acted Lo- 
vers, and for ſoob e hen they played murthers. Shee has 
nine Spwrroals, and the ſervants ſay (hee hoards old gold; and 
ſhee her ſelfe pronounces angetly, that the Farmers eldeſt Son, or 


her Miſtris husbands Clarke ſhall be, that marries her, ſhall make 


2 a joyncure of foure ſcote pounds a yeare; ſhee telli tiles of the 
rying-men. | g 
El4, L.. Enough, I know her brother, I ſhall intreat you 
2 to ſalute my Miſtris, and take leave, weel part at the 
es. | 


Z 


Enter 


* ik had 


4 


Miſtride Alg. Brother, the pave rubber | 


—_— 
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The Scornefull Lady, 
Enter Lady and Maiting- woman. 
Za. Now fir, this ficſt part of your will is performed: what's 


the reſt? 
Elder Lo. Firſt, let mee beg your notice, for this Gentleman 


my brother. 
La. I ſhall take it as a favour done tome, though the Gentle- 


man hath received but an untimely grace from you , yet my cha- 
ritable diſpoſition would have beene ready to have done him 
freer curteſies as a ſtranger, then upon thoſe cold commendati- 


ons. 
Toung. Lo, Lady, my ſalutations crave acquaintance, and leave 


at once. 
La, Sir I hope you are the Maſter of your one occaſions, 
* Ex. Teung. Lo. Savill, 

El, Le. Would I were ſo. Miſtreſſe, for mee to praiſe over 

againe that worth, which all the world, and you your ſelfe can 


fee, 
La. Its a cold Rome this; Servant. 


El. Lo. Miſtieſſe. 

La. What thinke you, if I have a Chimney for't out here? 

El, Le, Miſtreſſe another in my place, that were not tyed to 
beleeve all your actions juſt ; would apprehend himſelfe wrong'd: 
But I, whoſe vertues are conſtancie and obedience. 

La, eAbigat, make a good fire above to warme me, after my 
ſervants Fxordinmr, | * 

Bld. Lo. IT have heard and ſeene your affabilitie to bee ſuch, 
that the ſervants you give wages to may ſpeake. «, 

La. Tis true, tis true; but they ſpeake to'th purpoſe, 

EI. Le, Miſtres, your will leads my ſpeeches from the pur- 


poſe. Bur as a man— 
La. of Simile ſervant ? This roome was built for honeſt 


meaners, that deliver themſelves haſtily and plainely , and are 
gone. Is this a time or place for E xordiums , and Smiles , and 
Metaphors ? If you have ught to fay, break&'into'r: my an- 
ſwers ſhall very res ſonab y meet you. 

EI. Lo. Miſtres I came to ſee you, 


La. Thats happily diſpacht, the next. 


El. Le. To take leave of you. La. To be gone EI. Lo. Les. 
A 3 La, You, 


>; ©. 


———— —ů— — — _ — Lear 


—— — 


wo 
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The Scorne full Lady. 


La. You necd not have diſpair'd of that, nor have us'd ſo many 
circum ances, to win me to give you leave to performe my com- 
mand; i tre a third. 

E. Lo. Yes, I had a third, had you beene apt to heare it. 

La, 1? never apter, Faſt (good Servant) faſt, 

E/. Lo, Twas to entreat you to heare reaſon, 

La. Moſt willingly ; have you brought one can ſpeake it ? 

E Zo, Laſtly;it is to kindle in that barren heart, love and for- 
giveneſſe. 2 
Le, You would fly at home? 
Elder Lo, Nes Lady. 
La. Why you may, and doubtlefly will, when you have de- 
bated, that your Commander is but your Miſtres, a woman, a 
weake one, wildly overborne with paſſions: but the thing by 
her commanded, is to ſee Dovers dreadfull Cliffe, paſſing in a 
Warter-houſe ; the dangers of the mercilcfle channell, 
twixt that and Calis, five long houres ſayle, with three poore 
weekes viſtuals. 
Et, Lo. You wrong me. 
Ls, Then to land dumbe, unable to enquire for an Engliſh 
hoaſt , to remove from Citie to Citie, by moſt chargeable poſt- 
horſe, like one that rode in queſt of his Mother-tongue. 

El. Lo, You wrong me much, 

Le. And all theſe ( almoſt invincible labours) performed for 
your Mittres, to be in danger to forſake her, and to put on new 


allegeance to ſome French lady, whe is content to change lan- 


guage with your laughter, and after” your whole yeare ſpent in 
tennis and broken'ſpeech , to ſtand to the hazard of being laught 
at, + your teturue, aud have tales made on you by the Chamber- 
maids. 

Eld. Lo, You wrong me much, > 

I 2. Lowder yet. 
EI. Ls. You know your leaſt word is of force to make mee 
ſeeke out darigers , move mee not with toyes : but in this 
baniſhment, I mult take leave to ſay, you are unjuſt: was one 
þifſe toc't trom you in publike, by me ſo unpardonable > Why 
all the houres of day and night have ſeene us k iſſe. 
| 2 


Lay. Tis 


1 * 


T be — Lady. 


Lady. Tis true, and ſo you told the company that heard mee 


chide. 

Elder Lovel:ſe, Your owne eyes were not dearer to you 
then | ? 

Lady. And ſo you told um. 

Elder Love, I did, yet no figne of diſgrace need to haue 
ſtain'd your checke: you your ſeite , knew your pure and ſim- 
— heart to bee moit un ported ; and tree from the leaft baſe- 
nefle, 

Lady. 1 did : But if a Maids heart doth bur once thinke 
that 7 is ſuſpeted , her one face will write her guil- 
tie. 

Elder La, But where lay this diſgrace? The world that 
knew us, knew our reſolutions well: And could it bee hop'd 
that I ſhouldgive away my freedome , and venture a perpetuall 
bondage with one I never kit? or could 1 in ſri wiſedome 
take too much love upon mee, from her that choſe me for her 
Husband ? 

Lady. Belceve me; if my wedding ſmocke were on, 

W ere the Gloves bought and given, the Licenſe come, 
Were the Roſe-mary branches dipt, and all 

The Hipocriſt and Cakes cate and drunke off 

Were theſe two armes incoinpaſt with the hands 

Of Bachelors to leade me to the Church, 

Were my feete in the doore, were I . ſaid, 

It John ſhould boaſt a favour done by me, 

I would not wed that yeare: And you! hope, 


When you have ſpent this eite commodioully, 


In atchieving Languages, will at your returne 
Acknowledge me more coy of partin mine cyes, 
Ihen ſuch a friend: More talke I hold not now, 
It yon dare goe. 

Elder Lo. I dare you know : Firſt let me k iſſe. 

Lady, Farewell ſweet Servant, your tagke perform'd, 
On anew ground as a beginning Sators Lage 
I ſhall be apt to heare you, | 50% 

Elder Lo. Farewell cruell Miſtreffe, | Exit Lady: 


Enter, 


T he Scornefull Lady, 

Euter Towung Loveleſſe aud Sail. 

Young. Lo. Brother youle hazard the looſing youp tide to 
Grave/exd : you have a long halfe mile by Land. to Greggewieh, 

Elder Lo, I ge: but Brother, what yet unheard of coutſe 
to live, doth your imagination flatter with you? Your ordinary 
meancs are devour'd. | 

Towng Lo, Courſe, why, horſe- courſing I thinke : conſume no 
time in this: I have no citate to be mended oy meditation he 
chat buſies himſelſe about my fortunes , may properly be ſaid, to 
buſie himſelfe about nothing. 

Elder Lo. Vet ſome courſe you muſt take, which for my ſatiſ- 
faction reſolve and open : If you will ſhape none, I muſt iaforme 
you that, that man but perſwades himſelfe heemeanes to live, 
that imagines not the meanes. 

Young Le. Why live upon others, as others have liv<d upon me. 

Elder Ls. I apprehend not that: you have ſed others, and 
conſequently diſpos d of um: and the fame meaſute muſt you 
expect from your maintainers, which will be too heavie an alte- 
ration for you to bearc. * 

Towng Lo, Why, ile purſe; if that raiſe mee not, ile bet at 
Bowling- alleyes, or man Whores; I would faine live by o- 
_—_ but ile live whilft I am unhang'd, and after the thoughts 

en. | | 


e * Love, 1 fee you are ty'd to no particular imployment 
then 


Toung Lo. Faith I may chooſe my courſe : they ſay nature 


brings fort h none, but ſhe provides for them: lle try her libera- 


litie. te 
Elder Lo, Well, to keepe your feete out of baſe and dange- 


rous pathes. I kaverefolyed, you ſhall live as Maſter of my 
- Houſe, It ſhall bee your care Sevill , to ſee him fed and clothed, 


not according to his preſent eſtate , but to his birth and former 
fortunes. _ 


Teng. Love, If it bereferd to him, if I be not found in Car- 
nation jearſie ſtockins, ble divels breeches , with the guar! 
downe , and my pocket i'th lleeves, ie nere fooke you i th face 


$a, Acomclicr weare I welle it is, then choſe dangling flops. 
| Elder Lo 


vor 


PCR” 


_—_— — 


El. Lo. To keepe you ready to doe him all ſervice | 194 war 
and him to command you realonably ; I leave theſe turther di- 
rections in writing, whuch at your beſt leiſure together, open and 


reade, 


Exter Abigall to them with a Jewell, 


Abig. Sir, my Miſtreſſe commends her love to you in this 
token, and theſe words; it is a le well (ſhe ſayes) which as a ta- 
vour from her ſhee would requeſt you to weare , till your yeares 
travaile be performed: which once expired, ſhe will haſtily ex- 
pect your happy returne., 

El. Lo. Returne my ſervice with ſuch thankes, as ſhee may 
imagine the heart of a ſuddenly ever-joyed man, would willingly 
utter; and you (I hope) I ſhall with lender arguments perſwade 
to weare this Diamond; that when my Miſtreſſe (hall through 
my long abſence, and the approach of new-Sutors, offer to forget 
me, you may call your eye downe to your finger, and remember, 
and ſpeake of me: She will heate thee better then choſe allied 
by birth to her: as wee ſce many men much ſwayed by the 
23 of their Chambers, not that they have a greater part 
of their love or opinion on them as on others, but for they know 


their ſecrets. 


Abig, A my credit I ſweare, I thinke twas made for mee : 
Feare no other Sutor s. | 

Elder Love, ] ſhall not need to teach you how to diſcredit 
their beginning, you know how to rake exception at their ſhirts 
at waſhing , or to make the maids ſweare they found plaſters in 
their beds. 

Abig. I know, I know, and doe you not feare the Sutors. 

Bld. Le. Farewell, bee mindfull, and be happy; the night cals 
me. Exemnt omnes prater eAbigal, 
Abi. The gods of the Winds beiriend you Sir; a conftanr, 
and a libcrall Lover thou art, more ſuch God ſend us. 

Ae, Euter Walford. 
wel. Let um not ſtand ill, wee have rid * 
ws A. Sutor I know by his riding hard, ile not bee ſeene, 
el. A pretty Hall this, Ne Servant in't? I would looke 


ſreſhl 6 
B Abig. You 


dug You have delivered your errand tome the: there's no 
anger a hanſome young fellow!r He ſhowmy felfe.: | 
e. Lady may i p yorro dene uponia ſtranger, the 
2 ow eee race of talutation: Areyou the Lady of this houſe? 
_ 6th, Sir, Lam worcpily proud to bea Servant of hers. 
8 Nie. Lady, I ſho Md be asproud to bea Servant of 8 did 


ake me. diſf 

bf '$i ee 177 fene , ut mtufg jaay bring j 10 

7 . | "WL ITO words, I 'y rethaine y our glad BD: 
ror. Is York at home L 4 . 
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e zam me e Wich her? 
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ve will bee moved to perſwade 
nt eman benighred ad Rrayeg, offers to be baund 


ts 166 
FLW come hi; melſlige to het; but if younimear 
dy, you will ber 2 1 54 Wes woirſeti of tHe houſe- 


75 ö r a hug n any of which, if 


found as falcon, | 

"Exit efbioall. | 
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2, and all wooe , catch that ed may. If this ſoft 
arted an have infuſe any of her tenderneſſe into her 
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The Som eflt Lady. ; 

Neger. I knew a worſhipfull, and a Religious Gentleman of 
your name in the Biſhopricke of den Call you him 
Couſen ? ; =o 

Vel. lam only allied to bis vertues Str? IR 

Reger. lt is modeſtiy ſaid: Loud wy che adge of y your 
Chrittianitic with me too. 

Vel. What's that, a Crofſe? chere $2 ;reſite ? cM 

Neger, I menne' the name which your Godfathers ind God- | 4 
mothers gave you at the Font. * 

el. Tis Harry: but you cannot proceed orderly now in 3 
your Catechiſme : for you have told me-who gaveme! that name- 4 
Shall I beg your name ? | 20 Es 

Rag. Roger. | 

Wiel. What roome fill you in this houſe 9 

Rog. More roomes then one. - 

VYel. The more the merrier: But may my | boldneſs know, 
why your Lady hath ſent you to difcipher my name 

Rog. Her owne words were theſe: To know Wether you 
were a formerly denied Sutor, diſguiſed im this meſſage; for I can 
aſſure you ſhe delights not in Thalawe : Hines and © Are at va - 
riance, I fhall returne with much haſte. ey 


vit 0 

Vet. And much ſpe ed Sir, I hope: 4 FER | Pio 
_— a Nation of new found fooles, on a Land where na Na- 
ator has yet planted wit, if I had foreſeene it, real have 

d my breeches with etz ls, E knives, copper, and gl 

with women for their" virginities:. yer I feare,, 11 noul þ = 
betrayed my ſelfe to x needle t rge then lere 8 the walking 
|» night- cap againe. ; 12 


. 


wane 


FL 47 0 
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i * Eller tit | 1 
Roger: sir, my Ladyes. pleatite,jis to 95 your * who 
hath comchunded met too acknowledg 5 her forrow, | that 
| yon muſt" rake the, paires” to come up Or. nba Qu bgd, Mercer 
| ment. 
wel, I ſhall obe your Lady thit ſent it,and acknowledge you 
k that brought ir to be your Arts Maſter, _ _.. , 
"RE - . THF. Rog, I 


1 


a Bachelor of art, Sir dir tand I have the men- 
this roofe, from my Lady on her Downe-bed,te 


W. 


he Peaſe-ſtra 
\lineulare Divine Service within theſe Wale. 


e Inhabitants of this houſe doe often employ you 
gener vit hont any ſcruple of conſcience. 
ty Ar. Yes. 1 doc: rake the aite many morniags:on foot, three 
of egges : but why move youthar?- 
7 . To know ** it might . your fimRion, to 
ay man to neglect his hotte a lietle, to attend on me. 
1 Reg, Moſt properly Sir. 
I pray you doe ſo then: and whilſt I wi attend your 
Iady. Lou direct all this houſe in the true way? 
Rog. I doe Sic. 
We. And this doore I hope eondnfietayent 1 
W 0 e ee c gem. e N 


Fes, Young Liveleſfs * Savill, wth riding, 


EA By your favour Sir, you ſhall pardon; me? 

N Lo, 1 ſhall beace your favour Sir, croflg me no more; I ſay 
ey hall come in. 

- $evill. Sit, you foget one, who Iam. 

| To. Ee. Nr, I doe nor; thou att my Brothers Ste ward, his caſt 
. his Kitchin Arethmaticke. 
"$6. $i, I bopeyou ill cena fo little ol me? 

. Le, I make thee not ſb little as thou art: for indeed, 
— * more to the making of a Steward , but a faire Im- 
L then a reaſonable A infis d into him, and the thing 


$a, Nay then you titre due r 
e 4 2 * 
iat Prethee farewell, and 3 dra 
| OD and my deare ſukeol es 
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To: Le. I doe remember thee a fooliſh fellow, one that did put 
his truſt in Almanacks, and Horſe-faires , and roſe by honney and 
pot-butter, Shall they come in yet? 

Sa. Nay, then I muſt unfold your brothers pleaſure, theſe bee 
the Leflons fir, hee left behind him. 

\ Towng To. Prethee expound the firſt, 

Sa. I leave to keepe my houſe three hundred pounds a yeare: 
and my Brother to dipſoſe of it. 

Towng Lo. Marke that my wicked Steward, and I diſpoſe of it. 
 Savil, Whilſt hee beares himſelfe like a Genileman, and 
— credit fals not in him. Marke that my good young (ir, mat ke 

t. 

Towng Lo. Nay, if it be no more I ſhall fulfill it whilt my 
kegges will carry mee, ile beare my ſelfe Gentleman- Iike, but 
when I am drunke, let them beare mee that can. Forward 
deare Steward. | 

Savil, Next it is my will, that hee be furniſht (as my Bro- 

ther) with attendance, apparel},. and the obedience of my 
eople. : = 

: Taung Lo, Steward this is as plaine as yeur old minikin bree- 

ches. Your wiſedome will relent now, will it not? Be mollifi- 

ed or you under ſtand me fir, proceed. . 

Savsl, Yet, that my Steward keepe his place, and powef ind 
bound my Brothers wildneſſe with bis care. | 

Towng Le. Ile heare no more this Apocrypha , bind it by it 
ſelle Steward. 

Savil, This is your Brothers will, and as I take ir, hee makes 
no mention of fiich company as you would draw unto- you. 
Captaines of Gallyfaifts , ſuch as in a cleare day have ſcene 
Calis, fellowes that have no more of God, than theic Oathes 
comes to: they weare ſwordsto reach fire ata Play, and get 
there the oyld end of a pipe for their guerdon : then the rem- 
nant of your Regiment, are wealthy Tobacco Morchants, that 
ſet up with, one ounce, and breake for three; together with 
1 hope of Poets, and all theſe looke like Carthuſians, 


1 linen: Ate theſe fit: company for my Mafters 


Young Lo, I will either convert thee ( O thou Pagan Steward), 
: jo B 3 or 
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OO The Scornefull Lath, 
rity confound thee and thy reckonings, who's there? call 
"we e Gentlemen. Jail. Good fir, ; 
Luang Lo, Nay, you Qual! know both Who am, and where 
I am. 


Sit Are you „e Ar Brother? 
«I* 2 1771 4; the ſage Maſter Steward, with a face like an 


old W. | 
Ester bis (omrades, Coptaine, Traveler 


Set : Then God helpe all I ay, 

7. Lo. I, and tis well faid my old Peere of France: welcome 
Gentlemen, welcome Gentlemen; mine owne deere Lads y'are 
richly welcome. Know this old Harry Groat. 

Cap, Sir, I will talce your love. 

Sav. Sit, you will take my purſe. 

Caps And Rudy to continue it. 
Fav. I doe believe you. 
Travel, Your honourable friend and Maſters Brother , bark 
- given you to us for a worthy fellow, and ſo we hog you Sir, 
| Sev. Has given himſelfe into the hands of varlete, not to bee 
catv d ont, Sir are theſe the pieces ? 

Te. Lo. They are the Morals of the age, the vertues. Men 
made of gold. 

$avil, Of your gold you meane (ir. 

No. Lo, This is a man of warre, and cryesgoe on, and weares 
his colours. 

Savil, In's noſe. 

Tung, Lo, In the fragrant field. This b a Traveller fir; 
knowes men and manners, and has plowd-yp-the Sea ſo farre, 
till both the Poles have knockt , has ſeene the Sunne take Coach, 
and can diſtinguiſh the colour of his horſes, and ap r and 
had a Planes: Mare lept there. 

Se, Tis much. 

Tra. I have ſeene more ſir. 

Sevi. Tis enough 'a conſcience; "fe downes | und reſt 
7ou , you are at the end of the world already. Would you 

d as good a living fir, as this fellow could lye you out of, has a 
notable 90 in't. : 

To, Lo. 


N * 


. 
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The rn oY 


; "Towng Lo, This miniſters the ſmoke, and this the Muſes, 


S. And you the cloathes, and meat, and money, you have a 
ory 3 of um, pray let them multiply , your Brothers 
ig enough, and to fay or h'as too much Land, hang 


. houſe is 
it durt. 


Tuoung Love, Why now thou art a loving ſtinkard. Fire off 
thy Annotations, and thy Rent Bookes; thou haſt a weake braine 
Savill and with the next long Bill thou wilt run mad. Gentlemen, 
you are once more welcome to three hundred pounds a yeare ; we 


will be freely merry, fhall we not? 
Cup. Merry as mirth, and wine, my lovely Loveleſs 


Poet, A ſexious looke ſha]l bee a Iury to excommunitate any 


man from our company 
Travel. We will not talke wiſely neither. 
Toung Lo, What thinke you Gentlemen by all this Revenew 
in drinke? Cup. I am all for drinke, 
Travel. I am dry till it be ſo. ' 


* 


Port. He that will not cry Amen to this, let him live Shaw 


ſeeme wile, and dye o'th Corum. 

Yowng Lo. It ſhall be fo, wee'l have it all in drinke, let meat and 
lodging goe;: thre tranſitory, 'and/fhew mee meerely morrall : 
then wee'l have wenches, every one his wench, and every weeke: 
a freſh one: wee? keepe no powdred fleſk': all theſe wee have 
by warrant, under the title of things neceſſiry. Here, upon this 
place I ground i it : the obedience of my people, and all nase 1 
Your opinions Gentlemen? L 

Cap. Tis plaine and evident that he meant wenches. 

Savil, Good (ir, jet me expound it. | 

( ap. Here be as ſound men as yout ſelfe (ir; - + 

Port. This doe I bold to bee the interpretation of ie: 
In this word Noceſſiry, is concluded all that bee helpes 
to Many Woman was made the ficlt * and therefore here the 
IS 

Lo. Believe me tis a \ learned one, and by chat a 
The 1 of my people, (you Stoward being one) are 
* to fetch us wenches. Ei v. 
Cap. Nee is, hee is. 
Teung, Lo. Ste ward, attend us for inſtructions. 


* * 
+2 


Savil, But : 


"The Scorneſull Lady. 
$4vil, But will you keepe no houſe fir ? 
Towng Le. Nothing but drin ke fir, three hundred pounds 

in drinke. | : ; 

Sai, O miſerable houſe, and miſcrable I that live to ſce it, 

Good fir keepe ſome meat. | 

'  Towno Love. Get us good Whores, and for your part, 
Ne bourd you in an Alchouſe , You ſhall have Cheeſe and 
Oynions. E 250 

$a. What ſhall become of me, no chimney ſmoking. | 

Well Prodigall, your Brother will come home. Exit. 
Te. Le. Come Lade, Ile warrant you for wenches, three hun- 

dred pounds in drinke. Exennt omner. 


Finu Altus Primm. 
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re. SCENA T. 


Enter Lady, ber Sifter Martha, Welford, Yonnglove, 
and or ber 4. | 


Lady; Sir, now you ſee your bad lodging, I muſt bid you 


igt. 
wel, Lady if there be any want, tis in want of you. 

Lady, A little ſleepe will caſe that complement, Once more 
200dnight. | 

mel. Once more deare Lady, and then all ſweet nights. 

Lady: Deare Sir be ſhort and ſweet then. 

wel, Shall the morrow prove better to me, ſhall I hope my 
ſute happier by this nights reſt ? 

Lady: Is your ſute ſo ſickly that reſt will kelpe it ? Pray yee let 
it reſt then till I call for it. Sir, as a flranger you have had all my 
_ welcome : but had I knowne your errand cre you came, your pai- 
. age had beene ſtraighter. Sir, goodnight. 

| Exit Laay. 
Wel, So faireand cruell l deare unkind, goodnight, 
Nay fir, you ſhall ſtay with me, ile preſſe your zeale fo farr, 
Reger. O Lord Sir. 
el. Doe you love Tobacco ? 
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teverence ile be bold. 
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The Seornefall Lady, 


Roger, Surely I love it, bur it loves not mee ; yer with your 


wel, Pray doe you like it? 

Roger. I promiſe you it is notable ſtinging geere indeed. It ie 
wer E. Lord how it brings downe rheume. 

mil. Handle it againe fir, you bave a warme text of it. 

Rog. Thankes ever promiſed for it. I promiſe you it is very 
powerfull, and by a Trope, (pirituall ; for certainely it moves in 
ſundry places. 

wel. l, it does ſo fir , and me eſpecially to auke fir, why you 
wearc anight- cap. | 

Rog. Afurcdly Iwill ſpeake the truth unto you: you ſhall 
un deritand vir, that my head is broken, and by whom; even by 
that vifible beaft che Butler. 

wel, The Butler ? certainely hee had all his drinke about hian 
_ he did it. Strike one of your grave Caſſockeꝰ The o ffence 
Sir 

Rog. Reproving him at Trc<trip fir , for ſwearing ; you have 
the corall ſurely. 
wel. Yourold him, when his rage was ſet a tilt, and ſo hee 
erackt your Cannons. I hope hee has not hurt your gentle res- 
ding : But ſhall we ſee th eſe Gentle women to night? 

Rog. Have patience Sir, untill our fellow Nicholas be deceaſt ; 
chat is, aſlcepe : for ſo che word is taken: to ſloeꝑs to dye, to 
die to ſleepe, a very figure (ir, 

FFel. Cannot you caſt another for the Gentlewomen 

Rog. No, till the man bee in his bed, his grave : his grave, his 
bed: the very ſame againe fir, Our Comicke Poet gives the 
reaſon ſweetly, Plau runerue rf, he is full of loope- holes, and 
will diſcover to our Patronefle. . 

_ F741, Vour comment (ir has made me underſtnd you. 


Eater Marths, the Ladies Fier, . Tonglove, 
to them. with a Poſſer. 


Rog. Sir bee addreſt, the graces doe ſalute you with the fal 
bowic of plentie. Is eur old enemy cntemb'd / 
eAbig. He's late? 

Rog. And dow he ſaort n with the Poet? 


light it fir, How 


N. 
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T he Scorneſul Lazy, 


"Mar, No, he out-fnores the Poet. EW G 
wel. Gentle woman, this courteſie ſhall bind a ſtranger to you, 


ever your ſervant, 
Aar. Sir, my Siſters ſtrictneſſe makes not ws forget you are : 


_— and Gentleman. / 
Abig. In ſooth fir, were I chang'd into my Lady, a Gentleman 


ſo well indued with parts, ſhould not be loſt. 

wel, I thanke you Gentlewoman, and reſt bound to you, 

See how this foule familier che wes the Cud: From thee,and three 
and fifty, good Love deliver mee. 

Mar. Will you fit downe fir, and take a ſpeone ? 

wel. I take it kindly Lady. + Afar, Ir is our beſt banquet fie. 

Roger, Shall we give thankes ? 

el. I have to the Gentlewomen already fir. * 

Aar. Good (ir Reger, keepe that breath to coole your part o'th 
poſſet, you may chance have a ſeaſding zeale elſe: and you will 
needs be doing, pray tell your twenty to your {elfe : Would you 
could like this ſir. | 

wel. I would your filter would like me as well Lady, 

Mar. Sure fir, ſhe would not eate you: but baniſh that imag i- 
nation: thee's onely wedded to her ſelfe, lyes with her ſelfe, 


and loves her ſelfe: and for another husband then her ſelfe, hee 


may knocke at the gate, but nere come in: bee wiſe fir, ſhee's a 
woman, and a trouble, and has her many faults, the leaſt of which 
is, ſlice cannot love you. en 
Abię Gd pardon her, ſheele doe worſe, would J were wor- 
thy bis leaſt gtieſe Miſtriſſe Afariba, 
„rl. Now | muſt over-heare her. 
"Mar. Faith od thou hadft them all withall my heart; 

I doe uo thiake they would małe thee a diy older... 
Abig. Sit you par in deeper, tis the Feeter, 
Mar. Well NM old fayings. = 
Welford: Shee lob like one indeed. Gentlewoman you 

18 9 8 word , your ſweete ſelfe has made the bottome 

Wetter. ho 2 
eAbig. Sir, I begin'a frolicke, dare you change fir ? 
el. My ſelfe for you, fo pleaſe you. That ſinile hasturn'd 

my ſtomacke: This is right the old Embleme of the Moy le 

ee 8 cropping 
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4 The Scornefult Taay. 


cropping off Thiſtles: Lord what a hunting head ſhee carries“ 
ſure ſhee has becne ridden with a Martingale, - Now Love de- 
liver mee. 

' Roo, Doe ] dreame, or doe I wake? ſurely I know not: am 
I rub'd off, is this the way of all my morning Prayers? Oh Roger, 
thou art but graſſe, and woman asa flower. Did I for this con- 
ſume my quartcis in meditations, vowes, and wooed her in He- 
royca Epiſtles? Did Iexpound the Owle, and undertooke with 
hows and expence the tecollection of thoſe thouſand Peeces, con- 
ſum'd in Cellors, and Tobacco ſhops of that oar honoured Cg li- 
man Ns: Br: Have I done this, and am I done thus too? 1 will 
end wick the W iſe-man, and ſay, Hee that holds a woman, has an 
Ecle by the tayle, 

Mar. Sir tis ſo late, and our entertainment (meaning our Poſ- 
ſet) by this is growne ſo cold, that twere an unmangerly parc 
longer to hold you from your reſt: let what the houſe has be at 


your command (ir. 
Vel. Sweet reſt be with you Lady; and to you what you de- 


fire too. 
Abig. It ſhould be ſome ſuch good thing like-yourſeſfe then. 
el. Heaven keepe me from that curic; and all wy iſſao. 
Good night Antiquity, Excunt. 
Rog. Solamen Miſeru ſocios habuiſſe Doloris. but J alone. 
Wel. Learned ſir, will you bid my man come to me? and re- 
queſting a greater meaſure of your learning, good night, good 
Maſter Roger. 
Rog. Good fir, peace be with you. Exit Roger. 
wel. Adue deare Domine, Halfe a dozen ſuch in a Kingdome 
would make a man forſweare confeſſion : for who that had but 
halfe his wits about him, would commit the counſell of a ſerious 


finne to ſuch a cruell night-cap ? 
W by how now ſhall we have an Antique? Enter Ser. 
W hoſe head doe you carry upon your ſhoulders , that you jole it 
fo againſt the Poſt ? Ist for your caſe? Or have you ſecue the 


fellor > Where are my flippers fir ? 


— 


Ser, Here (ir. 7 | | 
wel. Where fir ? have you got the pot verdugo ? have you 
ſeene the horſes fir ? Ser. Les Sir. 5 
8 7 
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The Scornefull Lady, 

il. Have they any meate ? 

Ser, Faith Sir, they have a kind of wholſome Ruſhes, Hay! 
cannot call it. 

el. Aud no Provender ? 

Ser. Sir, fo I take it. 

il. You tre merry fir, and why ſc? 

Ser, Faith fir , here are no oates to be got, unlefle youle have 
um in porredge: the people are ſo mainely given to ſpoonemeate : 
z onders a caſt of Coach-mares of the Gentlewomans , the ſtran- 
geſt Carrel! | 

wel. Why? 

Ser, Why, they are trafſparant Sir, you may ſee through them, 
and fuch a houſe F 

Fell, Come Sir the truth of your diſcovery. 

Jer. Sir, they are in tribes like lewcs: the Kitchin aud the 
Dayrie make one tribe, and have rheir ſiction and their ſornica - 
tion within themſelves; the Ruttery and the Landry are ano- 
ther, and chere's no love loſt ehe Chambers are intire, aud what's 
done there, is ſomewhat higher then my knowledge : but this 1 
am ſure, betweene theſe copulatiors, a firanger is kept v er tuous 
that i, faſting. Burt of all this the drinke fir. 

Well, What of that fir? 

Ser, Faith fir, 1 will handle it, as the time and your paticuce 
will give me leave. This drinke, or this cooling lulip, of which 
three ſpoonfuls kils the Calenture, a pint breeds the cold Palſie. 

wel. Sir, you belie che bouſe. 

Ser, I would 1did fir, But as Tama true man, if tweto bu: 
one degree colder, nothing but an Aﬀes hoofe would hold ir. 

7. I am glad on t fir, for if it had proved ſtronger, you hac 
beenc tongue · tie of theſe commendatious. Light me the candle 
Sir, ile heare no more. 

Enter Towng Leveleſſe. and hi (omrader, with wen- 
ches, and two Fidlers, | 

Ts. Ze. Come my brave man of warre, trace out thy Darling, 
And you my learned Councell, ſet and turne beyes :: 

Kiſſe till the Com come Heme, kiffe cloſe, kiſſe cloſe knaves. 
My Moderne Poct, thou ſhalt kiffe in complets. Et with ive. 


Strike up you merry varlets, and leave your peeping. , 
| This 
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The Scornefull Laay. 
This le tne pay for rides 
Cop. O my deare boy, thy Hercules, thy Captaine 
Makes thee bis Hie, bis delight, his folzec, 


Love thy brave man of war, and let thy bounty 
Clap him in Samo. Let there be deducked Ot of our moles po- 


Five Markes in hatchmenus to adore this thigh, tation, 
Crampt with this reſt of peace, and I will fight 
Thy barrels. | 
To. Lo, Thou ſhalt hav't boy, and fly in Feather - 
Leade on a March you Michers. Eater Svil. 


Savi/, O my head, O my heart, what a noyſe and change is 
here: would I had deene cold ith mouth before this day, und nete 
hare liv'd to ſce this diſſolation. Hee that lives within s mile of 
this place, ad as good leepe in the perpetuall noyſe of an ros 
Mill. There's a — dea of drinke i' th Seller, in which goodly 
veſſels lye wrackt, and in the middle of this deluge appeares the 
5 of flag ons and blacke jackes , like Churches drawn'd j'ch 


2 2 W hat arc thou coed My ſweet Sir A, welcsm; 
to Trey, Come, thou ſhale kiſſe my Nele, and conre her fn 
« dance, 

Savel: Good fir eonſider, 

To: Le. Shall we conſider Gentlemen. How (ay you ? 

Cp. Conſider, that were « firmple toy y faith, conſider 4 Hh 
Morals chat ? The man that eryes confider is our fos : let my ſt-elc 
know him. 

To. Lo. Stay thy dead doing hand, hee muſt not dye yet : pre- 


thee be calme my Ho: For ? 
Cap. Peafimt, ſlave, thou groome, compos'd of grudgings, liv - 


and thanke this Gentleman, thou hadſt ſeen Plato elſe. Ihcner: 


eonfder kils chee. 
Trav, Let him drinke downe his word againe in « gallon 


of Sacke. 
| Poet, Tis but a ſnaffe, make it two gallobs, and let kim doe it 


kneeling in repeacance. 
Savil, Nay rather kill mes, there's but a lay raan loſt, Good 


Capraine doe your office. 
Toavg Le. [hey ſhalt drinke Steward , drinks and dance my 
C.3 Seward, 
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The Scornefull Lady. 


fle ward. Strike im « hui plpc AicaKcrs, rake thy ſtriver, and 


pace her till ſhe ſtew. _ | 

Savit: Sure (ir, I cannot dance with your Gentle women, they 
are tos light for mee, pray breake my head, and iet me goe. 

Cap. He ſhall dance, he ſhall dance. 

To. Le. Hee (hall dance, and driuke, and be drunke, and dance, 
and be druake againe, and ſhall ſee no meate in a yeare. 

Poet. And three quarters, | 

To. Lo. And three quarters be ir. 

Cap, Who knocks there? Let him in. 


Enter Elder Lo veleſſe diſguiſed. 


Savil: Some to deliver me I hope. 

El. Lo. Gentlemen, God fave you all, my buſineſſe is to one 
Maſter Lovweleſſe. 

Cap. This is the Gentleman you meane ; view him, and take 
his inventory, hee's a right one. 

EI. Lo. He promiſe, no leſſe fir. 

To. Le. Sir, your buſine ſſe? 

El. Lo. Sir, I ſhould let you know, yet I am loath, yet Tam 
{worne too't, would ſome other tongue would tpeake ft for 
mee. Yo, Lo: Out with it a Gods name. 

El, Le. All I deſire Sir is, the patience and ſufferance of a man, 
and good fir be not mov'd more. 

To, Lo, Then a pottle of Sacke will doe, here's my hand, pre- 
thee thy buſinefe ? 

El. Le. Good (ir excuſe me, and whatſoever you henre,thinke 
muſt have been knowne unto you, and be your ſclfe diſcreet, aud 
beare it nobly. | | 

Yo: Lo. Prethee diſpatch mee. 

El. Lo, Your Brothers dead fir. 
Ts: Lo, Thou doſt not meane dead druuke ? 
El: Le. No, no, dead, and drown'd at ſea fir. 

Yo: L. Art (ure hee's dead? 

El: Lo, Too ſure fir. 

To: Lo. I but art thou very certainly ſure of it? 
I. Le. As ſure fir, as I tell it. 


Ter L. But art thou ſure ke came not up againe ? 


-* = 


ne. 


T5 " 


Pe 11 AO Go 
OR RT 4 


1 it Jcornfull Laay. 
E/: Lo; He may come up, but nere to call you Brother. 
7. Lo. But art ſure he had water enough to drowne him ? 
EI. Lo, Sure fir, he wanted none, 
To: Lo, I would not have him want, I lov'd him better; here 
forgive thee : and I faith be plaine, how doe I beare it ? 


El: Lo, Very wiſely fir, 

Yo: Lo, Fill him ſome wine. Thou doſt not ſee mee mov'd, 
theſe tranſitory toyes nere trouble mee, hee's in a better place, my 
friend I kaow'c. Some fellowes would have cry'd now, and have 
carſt thee, and falne out with their meat, and kepta pudder; but 
all this helpes not, hee was toe good for us, and let God keepe 
him: there's the right uſe ont friend. Off with thy drinke, thou 
haſt a ſpice of ſorrow makes thee dry: fill him another. F 
your Maſters dead, and who am I now Sai? Nay, let's all 
beare it well, wipe Sail, wipe, teares are but throwne away: we 
ſhall have wenches now, ſhall we not Savit ? 

Savil, Les Sir. 

Towng Lo, And drinke inumerable; 

$avil, Yes forſooth. 

To: Lo, And youle ſtraine curſie and be drunke a little. 

Sa. I would be glad, Sir, to;doe my weake endeavour. 

To: Lo. You may be brought in time to love a wench too. 

Sail, In time the ſtirdy Oake fir, 

To: Lo. Some more wine for my friend there. 

KF: Le. Lſhall be druake annon for my good newes; but I have 
a loving Brocher, that's my comfort. 

Te: Lo, Here's to you ſir, this is the worſt I wiſh you for your 
newes ;; and if I had another elder Brother, and ſay it were his 
chance to feed Haddocks , I ſhould be till the fame you ſee mee 
now, a poore contented Gentleman; More wine for my iriend 
there, hce's dry againe«- , » We it | 1 

El: Lo. T ſhill be if I follow this beginning. Well my deare 


brother. if | ſcape this dtovyning, tis your turne next to ſinke, yon 


call ducke twice before I helpe you. Sir I cannot drinke more; 


pray let me have your pardon. . 

To: La, O Lord Sir, tis your modeſty : more wine, give him 
a bigger glaſſe; hugge him my Captaine, thou ſhalt be my chiefe 
mourner. 


4 
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Cap. And this my penoa : Sir, a full carouſe to you, and to my 
Lord of Land here. 

Elder Le. 1 feele a buzi 
beare this out , and ile nere er 
eo you Sir ? | 
Young Lo. Tomy deare Steward, downe « your knees you in- 
| fidell, you Pzgan, be drunk e and penitent. 

Savil, Forgive me fir, and Ile be any thing. 

Tung Lo, Then bea Bawd, Ile have thee a brave Bawd. | 

Elder Le. Sir, | muſt take my leave of you , my buſineſſe is ſo 

ent. ; 

"9 dung Lo, Lets have u bridling caft before you goe, File a 
new ſtoupe. 

 Plder Lo: I dare not Sir, by no meanes. 

Tous Le, Have you any mind to a wench ? I would faine gra- 
tifie you for the paines you tooke fir. 

Elder Lo: As little as to the tother. 

Ten Lei It you find any ſtirring, doe but Gay ſo. 

Elder Lo: Sir, you are too bounteous, when I feele that itch- 
ing, you ſhallafwage it fir, before another : this onely, and fare - 
well fir. Your brother when the ſtorme was moſt extreme, 
told all about him, hee left a will which lyes cloſe behind a Chim- 
ney in the matted chamber: and ſo as well fir, as you have made 
me able, I take my leave. 

Tenn Lo: Let us imbrace him all: if you grow dry beface 
5 — your buſineſſe, pray take a bait here, I have « freſh Hoge- 
or you, 
ere Bl jo —— — — chuſe fr. My Maſter is © 
wende: entleman, bas s fine ſtate, a very flac ſtare fir 
r 
. d you were your one fir, es I leſt you, 
Well, I muſt caſt about, or all ſinkes. l 
Lil. Farewell Gentleman, Gentleman, Gentleman. 
What would you with me ſir? 


un my braines , pray God [ 
them fo farrc againe, Here s 


4 


SLi Farewell Gentleman. 


Elder Le: O figepe fir, dere. c Bide Lover 
NN. Lo: Well boyer ſee what” 
ea ele ee hate fine, lets jn cd drink, 


The Scornefull Laay. 
Cap. Let's give thankes for it. 

To. Lo. Drunke as I live. 

Sas. DrunkeasT live boyes. . 

Ho, Lo, Why , now thouart able to diſcharge thine office, 
and caſt up a reckoning of ſome weight ; I will be knighted, for 
my ſtate will beare it, tis ſixteene hundred boyes : off with your 
busks, ile skin you all in Sattin, Cap. O ſweet Loveleſſe | 

Savil, All in Sattin? O ſweet Loweleſſe! 

T.. Lo. March in my noble Compeeres: and this my Coun- 
teſſe ſhall be led by two : and fo proceed we to the will. 
| * Exeant. 

Euter Morecraft the Vſurer, and Widdow. | 

Mor. And Widdow, as I ſay, bee your owne friend: your 
husband left you wealthy, Iand wile, continue ſo ſweet ducke, 
continue fo. Take heed of young ſmooth Verlett, younger bro- 
* thers ; they are wormes that will eate through your bags : they 
re very Lightning, that with aflaſhor two will melt your mo- 
ney, and never ſinge your purſe ſtrings; they are Colts, wench, 
Colts, heddy and dangerous, till we take um up, and make um fit 
for Bonds: looke upon mee, I have had, and have yet matter of 
moment Girle, matter of moment; you may meet with a worſe 
backe, ile not commend it. Ly 

Vid. Nor Ineitker fir? *' . 1 © 

Afo. Vet thus farre by your farour Widdow, tis tuffe, 

Vi. And therefore not for my diet, for I love a render one, 

Mor. Sweet Widdow leave your frumps, and be ediſied: you 
know my ſtate, I ſell no perſpectives, Scarfes, Gloves, nor Han- 
gers, nor put my traſt in Shoe- ties; and where your Husband in 
an age was riſing by burnt figs, dreg d with meale and powdered - 

r, Saunders, and graines, worme-ſeed and rotten Reaſons, and 


ſuch vile Tobacco that made the foote-men mangie; I, in a yeare 


have put up hundreds inclos d: my Widdow ; thoſe pleaſant 
Meadowes, by a forfeit — for which the poore Knight 
takes a love Chamber, owes for his Ale, and dare not beate hi; 

Hoſteſſe: nay more 4 
Mid. Good fir no more, what ere my Husband was, I know 
what I am, and if you marry —__ muſt beare ic bravely — fir. 
| ' Fre, 
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More, Not with the head, ſweet W iddow. 
i. Ne ſweetSir, but with your ſhoulders : I muſt have 
yon dub d, for under that I will nor ſtoop a Feather. My Husband 

was a fellow lov d to toyle. fed ill, made gaine his exerciſe, and 
to grew coſtive, which for I was his wife, and gave way to, and 
ſpun mine one ſmockes courſe , and fir, ſo little: but let that 
paſſe; Time, that wearcF#all things out, wore out this husband, 
who in penitence of ſuch fruitleſſe five yeares marriage, left mee 
Mele dons x his wealth, which if youle be a worthy Gofkip too, 
be Knighted Sir? Enter Sævil. 
Aere. No ſir, from whom come you? whoſc man are you fir? 
Savil. Sir, I come from young Maſter Leveleſſe. 
A. Bc ſilene fir, I have no money, nora penny for you, hec's 
ſunlce, your Maſtcr's ſunke, a periſht man Sir. 
gail. Indeed his Brother's ſunke fir, God be with him, a pe- 
richt man indeed, and drown'd at Sea. 
More. He ſujdſt thou, good my friend, his Brother drown'd? 
Savil. Vntimely Sir, at Sea. i 
More. And thy young Maſter left ſole Heire ? 
Savall. Yes Sir. | 
Are. And he wants money? 
Sa. Yes, and ſent me to you, for he is now to be Knighted. 
More, Widdow bee wile, there's more Land comming, wid- 
dow be very wiſe, and give thankes for me W iddevr. 
Vi. Be you very wiſe, and bee Knighted, and then give 
rhahkes for me Sir. | 
Sail. What ſayes your worſhip to this money? 
Aore, I ſay he may have money if he pleaſe, 
Savill, A thouſand Sir ? 
Aero. A thouſand Sir, provided any wiſe Sir, his Land lye 
for the payment, other wiſe l | 
Emer Towng Loveleſſe, and Comrades tovhers. 
Savil. He- bere himſelfs Sir, and can better tell you, 
Aere. My notabledeare friend, and worthy Maſter Lovelegr, 
and now right worſhipfull, all joy and welcome. 
Ze. Lo, Thankes to my deate incloſer , Maſter IHeorecr aft , 
gprcthec old Angell gold, falure my family, ile doe as much 
for yours j this, and your owne deſires, faire Gentlewoman. 
Wid. And 


= 
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The Scornefull Lady. 


Vid. And yours Sir, if you meane well; tis x hanſome Gen- 
eleman, To. Lo. Sirrah, my Brother's dead. 

More, Dead | 

To. Lo, Dead, and by this time ſouſt far Ember wecke. 

More, Dead! a 

Tung Lo. Drown'd , drown'd at Sea Man; by the next freſh 
Conger that comes, wee ſhall heare more. 

More. Now by the faith of my body ic moves me much. 

To. Lo, What, wilt thou be an Aſſe, and weepe for the dead? 
why , I thought nothing but a generall inundation would have 
mov d thee, prethee be quiet, hee hath left his land behind him. 

Aore, O ha's heſo? A . 

Yowng, Lo. Yes faith, I thanke him for't, I have all boy, haft 
any ready money? 5 

More. W ill you ſell Sir? — 1 

Towng Lo. No not out- right, good Gripe; marty, a cmaorgage, 

or ſach a ſleight ſecuritie. —* 
More. Ihave no money fit for morgage; If you will ſell, 
and all or none, ile worke a new Mine for you. 

Savif, Good Sir looke afore you, he'll worke you out of all 
elſe : if you ſell all your Land, you have ſold your Countrey , 
and then you muſt to Sea', to ſeeke your Brother, and there lie 
pickled in a powdering Tub, and breake your teeth with Biskets, 
and hard Beefe , that muſt have watering fir : and where's your 
300. pounds a yeare in drinke then? If you'l turne up the ſtraights, 
you may z for you have no calling for drinke there, but with a 
Cannon, nor noſcoring , but on your ſhips fides, and then if you 
ſcape with life, and take a faggot Boate, and a bottle of Y/q=e- 
bangh, come home poore men, like a tipe of Thames-ftreere 
ſtink ing of Pitch and poore Tohn, I cannot tell Sir, I would bee 
loath to ſee it. 

Cap. Ste ward, you are an Aﬀe, a meazcl'd mungrell, and 
were it not againſt the peace of my ſoveraigne fricad here, I 
would breake your fore-cafting coxecombe, dogge I would, e- 
ven with thy ſtaffe of office there, thy pen and inkehorne. No- 
ble bey, the God of gold here has fed thee well , take money for 
thy durt : harke and beleeve, thou art cold of conſtitution, thy 


ſeate unkealthfull, ſell and bee wiſe z wee are three that will 
D 3 adorne 


Aenne thee, 
ſhall be onely ours, 


family; J 
NE hs life, 


lignls, 
Cap. 
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and live according to thine one heart child; micth 
and onely ours ſhall be che blacke eyde beau- 
ties of the time. Money makes men eternall. 

Poet. Doe whatyou will, tis the nobleft courſe,then you may 
live witbour the charge of people, onely wee foure will make a 
and in age that will beget new Aunalt, in which ile 
my Sonne of pleaſure, equall with Nero and Ca- 
Towng, Lo. V Vhat men were they Captaine ? 
roaring boyes of Romer, that made all ſplit. 

Come fir, what dare yougive. _. 
Te. Lo. Who told you ſo fic ? 


22. 


Ja. Tou will not (ell fir ? 

Sal. Good fir have a care. 
 Towng Lo. Peace, or ile tacke your tongue up to your roofe. 
What money“ ſpeake, 
Here. Sine thonſand 

C4: Take ig}, has overbidden by the Sunne! bind him to his 


Ame . | 
Te. Cab ſtrike mee lucke with earneſt, and dray the 
tt A. There's Gods penny for thee. 
Savil, Sir tor my old Maſters fake, let my farme bee excepted, 
i I become his tenant Iam undone, m 
my Wife God knowes what t confider me dearefir ? 
More. Ile have all or none. 

To. Le, All in, all in: diſpatch the writings. Exit with Com. 
Mid, Soe, thou art a pretty fore-handed fellow, would thou 
wart wiſer. ... 12 F 
Now doe I ſenſibly begin to feele my ſelfe a Raſcall; 
would I could teach a Schoole, or begge, or lye well, I am utterly 
ow he that taught thee to deceive and couſen, take 
his meicy j ſobe . 97976 3 
Come Widdow come, never ſtand upon a Knight- 
hood , "tis a mcere. paper honour, and not 
Sergeant. Come, come, ile make thee— 
mid. To anſwer infhort, tis 
dow, if you make me any thing 
my leave, 


y Children beggers, and 


proofe enough for a 


this fir. No Knight; no Wid- 
it muſt be à Lady, and foTrake 


- 


Ext Savill, 


Ae. Farewell ſweet Widow, ad thinke of it, (Er id. 


Vid. sir, doe more then thinke of it, it makes me dreame fir. 


More. 


* ; 
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/ Tue Scornſul Lady. 


Aer. Shee's rich and ſober, if this itch were from her : and fay 
I be at the charge to pay the footmen , and the Trumpets, I ana 
the horſmen too, and be a Knight, and ſhee refuſe me then; then 
am I hoiſt into the Subſidie, and ſo by conſequence ſhoald prove a 
Coxcomb : ile have a care of that. Six thouſand pound, and then the 


Land is mine, there's ſome refreſhing yet. Exit, 
Fini, Achs Secands. 


— — —_ Mn. ea. f — 
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Enter eAbigah, and drops her Glove. 

Albig. If he but follow me, as all my hopes tell me he's man 

enough, up goes my reſt, and I know I ſhall draw Him. | 
Exter Welford, . 

wel. This is the ſtrangeſt pamper d piece of fleſh towards fifty, 
that ever frailty copt withall, what a trim /-»oy Here ſhe has put 
upon mee: theſe women are a proud kind of Cattell, and love 
this whorſon doing ſo directly, that they will not ſticke to make 
their very skins Bawds to their fleſh, Here's dogskin and ſtorax 
ſufficient to killa Hawke: what to doe with it, beſide nayling it 
up-amongft Jriſb heads of Teere, to ſhew the mightinedle of her 
palme, I know not: there ſhee is. I muſt enter into Dialogue. 


Lady you have loſt your Glove. 

Albig. Not fir, if you have found it. 

nil. It was my meaning Lady to reſtore it. 

lig. Tyill be unc iv ill in me to take backe a fiyour ; Fortune 
hath ſo wellbe(towed Sir, pray weare it for me. | 

wel. 1 had rather weare a bell. Butharke yon Miſtrefle , har 
hidden vertue is, there in this Glove, that you would have mee 
weare it? Ist good againſt fore eyes, or will ite charme the tooth- 
ake? Or theſe red tops, being ſteept in white wine ſoluble, wil't 
kill the Itch? or has it ſo conceal'd a provĩidencę to keepe my 
hand from bonds? if it have none of were} rey pve no More 
but a bare Glove of hatfe » Cr oe a paire, twill be but balfe a 
courteſie, I weare two alwaycs : faith lets draw cuts, one will 


doe me nopleafure. | | 2 
Alig. The tenderneſſe of his veeres keepes him as yet in ig- 
D 3 | norance, 


N - o IIS A wp al” 6 ©. ES 8 e WES d 
13 1 2 > K n * 
3 2 BEDS XR 3 * 2 
<< N * > 
* | SE * 3 
” N Io FEET 2 . 5 
= = N Tt 5 : Kh" ot a " * 
V . a7 
N 
* 
« * 


' rorance;he's a wel moulded fellow and I wonder his blood ſhould 
{tir no higher; but tis his want of company: 1 muſt grow ncercr 


tle woman helpe me to your Milrifle. 
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to him Ent. Eld. Loveleſſe diſguiſed. 
EI. Le. God fave you both. . 
Abig. And pardon you Sir: this is ſome what rude, how came 
ycu hither? © 
Eld, Le. Why through the doores, they are open. 
wel. What are you, and what buſinc ſſe have you here: | 
El. Lo More I believe than you have. Pi 
Abiz. Who would this fellow ſpeake with: Art thou ſober ? 
E 14. Yes I come not he re to ſleepe. 
wel, Pretkee what art thou ? 
El. Le. As much (gay man) as thou art; Iam a Gentleman. 
* Wel. Art chæù no more? 


EI. Lo. Yes, more than thou dar'ſt be, a Souldier. 
Albig. Thau doſt not come to quarrell. 


El. Lo. No Wut with wcmen ; I come here to ſpeake with 


Abig. Why Fam one, (a Gentlewoman, 
El. Ls. But not with one ſo. gentle. 


el. This is a fine fellow, 

El. Lo, Sir, I am not fine yet. I am but new come over, direct 
me with your Ticket to your Taylor, and then I ſhall be fine Sir. 
Lady, i there be abetter of your ſex within this houſ, | fay I would 
ſce her. Abig. Why am not I good enough for you fir ? 


El. Lo. Your way youle be too good, pray end my buſineſſc. This 
is another Su:or, O fraile woman 15 | { 


wel. This fellow with bis bluntneſſe hopes to dee more than 
the long ſutes of a theuſand could; though hee be ſowre;, hee's 
quicke, I muſt not truſt him. Sir, this Lady is not to ſpeake with 
you, ſhee is more ſerious; you ſmell as if you were new calict ; 


men. | 
*E1d, Lo, What are you Sir? 
"_ 8 my outſide. | 
» £0, Iden Luke you Sir, for ſome new filken thing wean d 
from the Countrey , that (hall (whey you come to keepe good | 


company ) be beaten into better manners. Pray good proud Gen- 


oe and bee hanſome, and then you may fit with her Serving- 


Ab, How 
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Abig. How many lives haſt thou, that thou talkſt thus rudely ? 

EI. Lo. But one, one, Iam neither Cat nor Woman. 

wel. And will that one life Sir maintaine you ever in ſuch bold 
ſawcincfle? ö 

El. Lo. Yes, amongſt a nation of ſuch men us you are, and be nv 
worſe for wearing : Shall I ſpeake with this Lady 

Abig. No by my troth ſhall you not. 


oa 


Eld, Lo. I muſt tay here then. 8 4 * 
Wel. That you ſhall not neither. ; oP 17. - 
40. L.. Good fine thing tell me wby? 1 


Wel. Good angry thing ile tell you: 
This is no place for ſuch companions, F 
Such louſie Gentlemen ſhall find their buſines : ; 
Better ich Suburbs, there your ſtrong pitch perfilze, . 
Ming led with lees of Ale, ſhall reeke in fafhion 35 = © © 
This is no- Thames ſtreet Sir. * 
Abig. This Gentleman informes you truly: 
Prethee be ſatis ſied, and ſeelte the Suburbs, 1 
Good Captaine, or what ever title elſe, 


The warlike Eele boats hath beſtowed upon thee , 


Gocand reforme thy ſelſe, prethee be ſweeter, 
And know my Lady ſpeakes with no ſuch ſwabbers. 
El. Le. You cannot talke me out with your tradition 
Of wit you picke from playes, goe too, I have found ye: 
And for you tender fir,yhoſe gentle blood 
Runs in your noſe, and makes you ſnuffe at all, 
But three pil'd people, I doe let you no mw 
He that begot your worſhips ſattin ſute 
Can make no men ſir; I will ſee this Lady, 
And with the reverence of you ſillenſuip, 
In theſe old Ornaments. 
Viel. Von will not ſure. 
EI. Lo, Sure Sir I ſhall, wo” 
Abig. You' would be beaten out? Ws: 
E1.Ls. Indeed I would not, or if I would be beaten, 
Prey who ſhall beat me? this good Gentleman 
Lookes as he were o'th peace. 
Mei. Sir you, ſhall ſee that: will yeu get you W 


} XART, 


A TI eee Toth.” 5 
El Lo. Vos, that, that ſhall correct your tongue: 
- Dare you fight? I will ay here ſtill. T hey draw. 
Ang, O their un anne belpe for Gods ſake ! 
4 ; Teſus they foine at one another 
Madam, why, 4 is wit hin there? Enter Lady. 
La. Who this-rudenefle? . This uncivill fellow : 
Hoe fa 5. from Sea, Where I belles, 


Hapag d away his manners. 
La, Why, wharofhim? _. 
well WW. whe will lrudely without o. once God bleſſe you, 
preſſ. ro, Oy privacics, and no deniall 
Nluſt ſtanq bet fh ixt your perſonand his 3 z 
Tlergay T \ Language, 1 
La. Sir, he buſineſſe with 5 
6E. 1s 22 0 ſame I have, | 
But not ſo ſerigus to pawne my "life fort” 
It you . quarter, and maintaine about oy 
Such das 25 . Sine as this is, to dee 
Men of im yment to ye, you may live, 
But in 8 2 on en 8 
1 71 Pray ſtay Sir, bs wrang'd you 
El, Lo. Wrong me be cannot, thaugh i 


411 


He dung his wild erden. ; Barro your” 


I thinke he did no honeur to 
The haſt 1 come wiculle page ro e. * 1 
* —_ courſe. K ; * | 
xcuſe me gent Sie. tors m knowledge, | - 
And ſhall haveno IN. Aud to pale 
You have ſhew'd more * than wit, and from Your ſelfe 
Have borrowed 4 Tneyen gave pom bern 
To do: thoſe vild unmanly y things; my houſe: 
Is no blind ftreet to — in; and my Gs 
Not doting yet on your unknowne deſerts, i! 
So farre, that I ſhould make youMaſter ofmy buſineſs pl 
My credit y with the * 
Than to be tride with fwords3 _— A dw 
Lo doe me Service, muſt notthinke ta win me | $2 
* hazard of a marther ; if your love 2 
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Conſiſt in fury, carry it to the Campe, 

And there in honeur of ſome common Miſtrefle, 

Shorten your youth : I pray be better temper'd, 

And give me leave a while Sir, | 
Wel. You mult have it. Exit Welford, 
La. Now Sir, your buſines ? 

El. Lo. Firft, I thanke you for ſchooling this young fellow, 

W hom his owne follies, which are prone enough 

Daily to fall into, if you but frowne, 

Shall levell him away to his repentance : 

Next, I ſhould raile at you, but you are a Woman, 

And anger's loſt upon you. \ 

Las. Why at me Sir? 
T never did you wrong, for to my knowledge, 
This is the firſt ſight of you, 

El. Lo. You have done chat, 

I muſt confe ſſæ I have the leaſt curſe in, 

Becauſe the leaſt acquaintance ; But there be, 

Af there be honour in the minds of men) 

Thouſands when they ſhall know what 1 deliver, 

(As all good men muſt ſhare in't) will to ame, 

Blaſt your blacke memory, 

Les. How is this good Sir ? 
£14. Le. Tis that, that if you have a Soule will choake it: 

Y ave kild a Gentleman, * I. I kilda Gentlemani 
Elder Le. You and your crueltie have kild him woman: 

And ſuch a man (let me be angry in't, 

W hoſe leaſt worth weighed above all womens vertues 

That are; I ſpare you all to come too : gueſſe bim now. 

La. Iam fo innocent I cannot Sit. 
Elder Lo. Repent you meane, you are a perfect woman ; 

And as the firſt was, made for mans 

Le. Sir, you have miſt your way, I am not ue. 

Elder Ls. Would hee had mi ſt his way too, though he had 

W andered farther then women are ill ſpoken of, | 

o he had miſt this miſerie, you Lady. 

La. How doe you doe Sir? 


py Well enough I Nope, 


175 Scorneſul Lady. 


While I can keepe my ſelfe out from temptations. 
La. Pray leape into the matter, whither would yee ? 
EIA. Lo. Y ou had a Servant that your peeviſhnefſ- 
Injoyned ro travaile, La. Such a one I have 
Still, and ſhould be grieved *rwere otherwite, 
El. Lo. Then have your asking, and be griev*d,he's dead; 
How you will wfwer for his worth, I know nor, 
But this I am foro, eicher he, or you, or boch 
Were ſtarke mad, elie he might have liv'd, 
To have given a ſtronget teſtimony to th* world, 
Of what he might have beene: He Wasa man, 
I knew but ia his evening, ten Sumes after, 
Forc'd by a tyrant ſtorme, our beaten Barke 
Bulg d under us; in which ſad parting blow, 
He call d upon his Saint, but nor for life, 
On you — woman, and whilſt all, 
Sought to preſerve their Soules, he deſporately 
Inabrac'd a wave, crying to all that ſa w it; 
If any live, goe to my Fate that forc'd me, 
To this untimely end, and make hei happy7yp 
His name was Low#leſſe + And I ſcap't the ſtorme, 
And now you have my buſines. IL. Tis too muem. 
Would I had beene that ſtorme, he had not periſſſr. 
If youle ne no, I willtorgive you Sit. | 
Or if youle coll ia mote, If anymore 
Come from his ruine, J ſhall juſtly ſuſſer 
What they can ſay, I doe conſeſſe my ſelſe 
A guilty cauſe in this. I would ay more, 
But griefe ##prowne too great to be delivered. 
EI. Le, I like this well: theſe women are ſtrange things, 
Tis ſomewhat of the lateſt now to veepe: 
You ſhould have wept, hen he was going from you, 
And chain'd him with rh6ſe teures at homwm. 
La. Would you had told me then fo, theſe two armes had 
beene his Sea, «+ $ At Ho 
E. Lo. Truſt me, you move me much: bit fay helived, theſe 


were forgotten things againe. | els $9. or 7 ig 
Lad : 7, fay youlo ? Sure I dd kae that volte: this is 
* | Knavery. 
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T be Scorpeſndl Lady, 


Knavery. Ile fit you for it: Were he living fir, I would perſwade 
you to be charitable, I, and confeſſe wee are not all ſo ill, as your 
opinion holds us. O my friend, what penance ſhall I pull upon 
my fault, upon my moſt unworthy ſelſe for this ? 
El. Lo, Leave to love other, twas ſome jealouſie, 
That turn'd him deſperate. 
La. Ile be with you ſtraight ; are you wrung there 
£1. Ls. This workes amaine upon her. 
La. I doe confefſethere is a Gentleman, 117 
Has borne me long good will. EI. Lo, I doe not like that. 
La. And vowed a thouſand ſervices to mezto me, x egardleſſe of 
him: But ſince Fate, that no power can withſtand, has taken 
from me my firſt , and belt love, and to weepe away my youth is 
a meere folly , I will ſhew you what I deter mine fir: you ſhall 
know all : Call M. Welford there: That Gentleman I meane to 
make the modell of my Fortunes, and in his chaſte imbraces, 
keepe alive the memory of my loft lovely Laveleſſe: he is ſome- 
what like him too. Elder Lo, Then you can love? 
La, Yoscertainely Sir. [oF 
Though it pleaſe you to thinke me hard and cruell, 
7 hope I ſhall perſwade you otherwiſe 1 1 n Ons 4 
El. Lo. I have made my ſelfe a fine foole. - Enter: Welford. 
mel. Would you have ſpoke with me Madam? 
La. Ves, M. wel. and I aske your pardon before this gentle- 
man, ſor being fro ward: this kiſſe, and henceforth more affection: 
EI. Lo. So, tis better I were drown'd indeed. 
wel. This is a ſuddaine paffion, God hold it. 
This fellow ont of his feare, ſure ha's* - 
Perſwaded her. Ile give him a new ſuit on't, ; 
La. A'parting kiſſe, and good Sir, let me pray ou 
To waite we in the Sallerie. IL 756 
Well am in another world, Madam where you pleaſe; E Wet. 
El. Lo. vill to Sea; an t ſhall goe hard, but ile be drown'd in- 
La. No Sir you ſee I am no ſuch hard hearted creature, (dec d. 


But time may win me. 0 


* 


Bld. Le. Vou have forgot yott loſt Love. 
La. Alas ſir, what would you have me doc ? I cannot call bim 


backe againe with for:ow ; ile love this man as dearely, and be- 


E 2 ſhrow 


ſhrow me, ile keepe him farre enough from Sea, and rwas told 
mee, now'l remember me, by an old wiſe woman, that my firſt 
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Love ſhould be drow id, and ſee tis come about. 

Elder Lo. 1 would ſhe had told you your ſecond ſhould bee 
hang'd too, and let that como about: bur this is very ſtrange. 

Te Faith fir, conſider all, and then I know youle be of my 


mind: if weeping could redeeme him, I would weepe {till. 


Elder Lo. But iy that I were Loveleſſe, 

And ſcap'd the ſtorme, how would you anſwer this? 

La. Why, for that Gentleman I would leave alt the world. 

Eider Lo. This young thing too? 

. That young thing too: 

Or any young thing elſe : why, I would looſe my Rate. 

Elder Lo. Why, then he lives ſtil] ; I am hee, your Loveleſſe, 
Za. Alas I knew it fir , and for that purpoſe prepared this Pa- 
geant: get you to your taske : And leave theſe Players tricks, 
or I ſhall leave you; indeed I ſhall, Travaile, or know me net. 

Elder Lo, Will you then marry ? 

. I will not promiſe, take your choiſe. Farewell. 

Eider Lo, There is no other Purgatory, but a Woman: 


I muſt doe ſomething. Exit Lo veleſſe. 


Wl. Miſtreſſe I am bold. Ely Enter Welford. 
2 : Youare indeed. el. Mou ſo overjoyed me Lady. 
a Take heed you ſurfer not, pray faſt and welcome. 

el. By this light you love me extreamely. ag! 

Lady. By this, and to morrowes lig ht, I care not for you. 

Wel, Come, come, you cannot hide it. | 

Lady: Indeed I can, where you ſhall never find it. (ont. 

el. I like this mirth well Lady. L. You ſhall have more. 

Wel, I muſt kiſſe you. L. No ſir. Fel. Indeed I muſt. 

Ls. What muſt bee, muſt be; ile take my leave, you have 
your parting blow : 1 cominend mee to thoſe few friends 
you have, that ſent you hither, and tell them, when you travaile 
next, twere fit you brought leſſe bravery with you, and more 
wit, you'l never get a wife elſe. mel. Are you in earneſt? 
Le. Yes faith. Will you cate fir , your horſes will be ready 


ſtraights you ſhall have anapkin laid in the Butterie for yee. 
F Fel. Doe not you love me then? I Yes,for that face, 
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The Scorne full Lady. 


mel. It is a good one Lady. f 4 
La. Ves, it it were not warpt, the fire in time may mend it. | 
Mel. Me thinks yours is none of the belt Lady. 
£4. No by my troth Sir; yet o'my conſcience, 

You would make ſhiſt with it. 
Wel. Come pray no more of this, 

Za. I will not: Fare yon well. Ho, who's within these? bring 
out the Gentlemans hor ſes, hee's in haſte; and ſer ſome cold mate 
on the Table. | 

mel. I have too much of that I thank you Lady: take your cham- 

ber when you plcaſc, there goes a blacke one with you Lady. 
I. Farewell young man. Exit Lady. 
wel. You have made me'one, Farewell: and may the curſe of 
a great houſe fall upon thee, I meant the Butler. The devill and all 
his workes are in theſe women, would all of my ſex were of my 
mind, I would make um a ne Lent, and a long one, that fleth 
might be in inore reverence wi h them. Ent. Abig. te him. 
Ab. Tam ſorry M*, Welford. mel. So am I, that you are here. 
Abig. How docs my lady uſe you? Wel. As I would uſe you, 
Abig. I ſhould have been more kind Sir. (ſcurvily. 
Nel | (hould have been undone then. Pray leave me, and look 
to your ſweet ines; hat ce, your Lady cals. 
Abig. Sir, I ih i bor: ow ſo much time without offeace, 
Wel. V are nothing but offence, tor Gods love leave ſhe. 
Abig Tis ſtrange my Lady ſhould be {ach a tyrant. 
wel. To ſend you to me, pray goe ſtitch, good doe, y are more 
trouble to me than a Terme. 
Abig. I do not know how my good will, if I ſaid love, I lyed 
not, ſhould any way deſerve this ? 25 

mel. A thouſaud wayes, a thouſand wayes; ſweet Creature let 
me depart in peace. 

Abig. What Creature Sir? I hape I am a woman. 

el. A hundred I thinke by your noyſe. 

Abig Since you are angry Sir, I am bold to tell you that I am 
a woman, and a Rib. . 

VYel Ofaroaſted horſe.  eMAbig. Conſter me that? 

Vel. A Dog an doe it better; Farewell Counteffe, and com- 
mend me to your Lady , tell = he cs proud, and ſcurvie, * 
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The Scorneful Lady. 


it I commit you both to your tempter. Ab. Sweet Mi. Welford, 


Wulf: Avoyd old Satanus: Goe daube your ruines, your face 
lookes fouler than a ſtorme : the Footman ſtayes you in the Lob- 


by Lady. | 


eAbig. If you were a Gentleman, I ſhould know it by your 


entle conditions: are theſe fit words to give a Gentle woman? 
elf. As fir as they were made for ye: Sirrah,my horſes, Fare- 


vell old Adage,keepe your noſe warme, the Rheume will make 


i; horne elſe. E xit Welford, 
Abig, The bleſſings of a Prodigall young heire be thy compa- 
nions Welferd , marry come up my Gentleman, are your gums 
rowne ſoteuder they eannot bite? A skittiſn Filly will be your 
fortune Welford , and faire enough for ſuch a packſaddle. And 
doubt not (if my aime hold) to ſee her made to amble to your 
hand. Exit Abigall. 
Enter Tuung Lovoleſſe and Comrades, Morecraft, Widdow, 
Sari, and the reſt 
Capt. Save thy brave ſhoulder, my young puiflant Knight, and 
may thy back ſword bite them to the bone, that love thee not, thou 


vrt an errant man, Joe on. The circumcis d ſhall fall by thee, Let 
Land and labor fil the man that tils, thy ſword muſt be thy plougb, 


and Jo ve it ſpeed. Mech ſhal ſweat, and Mabomet ſhall fall, and 
thy deare name fill up his Monument. 
To: LF, It ſhall Captaine, I meane to be a worthy. 
( apt. One worthy is too little, thou ſhaltbe all. 
Mor. Captaine, I ſhall deferve ſome of your love too. 
Capt. Thou ſhalt have heart and hand too, noble Morecraft, 
if thou wilt lend me money. I am a man of Garriſon, be rul'd, and 
open to me theſe infernall gates, whence none of thy evill Angels 
paſſe againe, and I will ſtile thee noble, nay Dow Diego, ile wooe 
thy I»faxra for thee , and my Knight ſhall feaſt her with high 
meats, and make her apt. ROY + 
Mor. Pardon me Captaine, y'are beſide my meaning. 
To, L. No, NF. Moretraft, tis the Capraines meaning I ſhould 
prepare her — 2 Cap. Or provoke her. 
cak erne man, I ſay, provoke her. ky 
Poet. Captain, I ſay ſo too, or [tir her to it. So ſayes the Criticks. 
Jude. Bat howſoever you expound it ſir, the's very welcome 
fo | and 


4 


. 
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and this ſhall ſerve for witneſſe. And widow, ſince y are come © 
| happily, you ſhall. deliver up the Keycs, and free poſſeſſion of this 
houſe; whilſt. I ſtand by to ratiſie. 

Wid. I had rather give it backe againe believe me, 

Tis a miſery to ſay you bad it, Take heed. . 

Zo. Lo. 1is paſt that Widdow , come fit downe, ſome Wine 
there, there is a ſcurvie banquet if we had it. All this faire houſe 
is yours Sir, Savih ? #4, Les Sir. 

To: Lo, Are your Keyes ready, I muſt eaſe your burthen. 

Sa. Iam ready Sir to be undone when you ſhall call me to'r, 

Yo: Lo. Come, come, thou ſhalt live better. 9 2 

Sa. I ſhall have leſſe to do, that's all; theris halfe a dozen of my 
friends i th fields Sunniug againſt a bank, with halfa breech among 
um, I ſhall be with um ſhortly, The care and continuall vexation of 

being rich, cate up this raſcal]; What ſhall become of my poore fa- 
mily, they are no ſheepe, and they mult keepe themſelves, 

To: Lo, Drinke Maſter Morecraft, pray be merry all: 

Nay, and you will not di inke, ther's no ſocietie; 

Captaine, ſpeake loud, and drinke: Widow, a word? 

Cap. Expound her throughly Knight. Here god a gold? here's 
to thy faire poſſeſſions: Be a Barron, and a bold one: Leave off 
your tickling of young heires like Trouts, and let thy Chimneyes 
ſmoke, Feed men o war, live and be honeſt, and be faved yet. 

 e Mor. I thanke you worthy Captaine for your Councell, You 
keepe your Chimnies ſmoking there, your noſtrils;and when you 
can, you feed a man of War, this makes you not a Barron, but a bare 
one: and how, or whenyou ſhall be ſaved, let the Clarke o'th com- 
pany (you have commanded) have a juſt care of. 
Peet. The man is much moved. Be not angry Sir, but as the Po- 
et ſings, let your diſpleaſure be a (ſhort fury, and go out. V ou have 
ſpoke home, and bitt erly, to me Sir? Captaine take truce, the Mi- 
ſer is a tart, anda witty whorſon, 
4p, Poet, you faine perdie, the wit of this mn lies in his fingers 
ends,he mult tell all; his tongue fils his mouth like a neatrongue, 
and onely ſerves to licke his hungry chaps after a purchaſe : his 
braines and brimſtone are the devilsdyet to a far uſurers head : To 

ker Knight, to her ; clap her aboard, and tow her. Where's the 


bare Steward. 
„ Sa, Here's : 
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Savil, Here's your poore ſriend, and Sevil Sir. 

Cap. Away,th'art rich in ornaments of Nature. F irſt in thy face, 
thou halt a ſerious face, a betting, bargaining, and ſaving face, 2 
rich face, pawne it to the Vſurer; a face to kindle the compaſſion 
of the moſt ignorant and frozen luſtice. 

S$avil: Tis luch I dare not ſhew it ſhortly Sir. 

Cap. Be blithe and bonny Steward: M'. Morecraft, 
Drinke to this man of teckoning? Mor. Here's e'ne to him. 
$4: Ihe devill guide it do wu ward: would there were in't an 
acre ot the great broome fed hee bought, to ſweepe your dirty 
conſcience, or to choke ye, tis aii one to me Vſus cr. 

Towne Lo: Conſider whar i told you, you are young, unapt for 
worldly buſineſſe: Is it hr one of ſuch tendernes ſu delicate, fo con- 
trary to things of cate, ſhoulii tt irre aus breake her bet: m di- 
rations, in the bare brokage a brace of Angels: or antw kit- 
tle, though it bee Satin: Eate hy the hope of ſui fets, and lye 
downeonly in expectation of a morro, that ma ui do ſome ecaſie 
hearted foole, or reach a widowes curſes : Let out money, whoſe 
nſe returnes the principall: and get out of theſe rroubles,and con ſu- 
ming heire? For ſucha one muſt follow veceflary, you (þall dy ha- 
ted, it not old and miſerable ; and tizat poſſeſl wealth that you got 
with pining, live to fee tumbled to anothers hands, that is no more 
a kin to you, than you to bis couz2nage. 

42 Sir you ſpeake well, would God that charity had firſt bo- 

ere. | | 
Mk Lo, Tis yet time, Be merry, me thinks you want wine there, 
thet's more i th houſe : Capraine, where reſts the health ? 

Cap. It ſhall goe round Boy. 

To: Lo. Say you can ſuffer this, becauſe the end points at much 
profit, can ycn ſo farre bow below your blood, below your too 
much beauty to be a partner of this fellowes bed, and lie with his 
diſeaſes ? If you can, I will not prefſe you further: yet looke upon 
him : there's nothing in that hid ebound Y ſurer ; that man of mar, 
that all decay d. but aches: for you to love, unleſſe his perifht lungs, © 
his dry coug h, ot his ſcurvie. This is truth, and ſo far I dare ſpeak 
yet; he has yet, paſt cure of Phylick, ſpaw, or any diet, a primitive 
pox in his bones; and amy knowledge hee has beene ten times 
roweld: ye may love him; he bad a Baſtard, his own toward iflue 
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v hipt, and then cropt for waſhing our the rofei, in throe tarchings 
to make um pence, . 10e not lle rbeſt Morals * 

Yo, Lo, You muſt noe like him then. Ester Eld, Lo. 

EI. Lo. By your leave Gentlemen? 

To. Lo. By my troth ſir you are welcome, welcome faith: Lord 
 whataſtranger you are growne ; pray know this Gentlewoman, . 
and if you pleaſe, theſe friends here: wee are merry, you ſee the 
worſton's ; yeut houſe has beene kept warme fir ? 

El. Lo, ] am glad to heare it brother, pray God yon are wiſe too, 

Te. Lo. Pray M. Morecraſt know my elder brother, and Cap- 
taine, doe you complement; Sail, I dars ſweare is glad; at heart to 
ſee you: Lord, we heard fir you were drown'd at Sea, and fee how 
luckily things come about ? 

More. This money muſt be paid againe ar, 

No. Le. No ir, pray keepe the Sale, tw ill make good Ty lots 
meaſures: Iam well I thanke you. 

mid. By myttoth the Gentleman has ſtew'd him in his owne 
Sawece, I ſhall love him for' t. 

| 84: I know not where I am, I am ſo glad: your worſhip is the 
welcomſt man alive; upon my knees I bid you welcome home: 
here has. beene ſuch a hurt y, ſuch a din, ſuch diſtnall dr inleing, ſwea- 
ring, and whoring ,*thas almoſt made me mad we have al lived in 
a cont inuall Tarneball. ſtreet; Sir bleſt- be Heaven, that ſent you 
fafe againe; now ſhall I cate, and goe to bed axaing, 

El. Lo. Brother diſmifle theſe people. h 

T9, Lo. Captaine be gon awhile, meer me at my old Ravliooife 
in the evening, take your {mall Poet with you. M. Aforecraft you 
were beſt goe prattle with your learned Councell, I ſha 4 U. 
your money, I was cozened when time was,we are quit ſir. 

id. Better and better ſtill, i. Zo. What is this fellow brother? 

Yo. Lo. The thirſty Vſurer that ſupt my Land off. 

II. Lo, What docs he tarry for? 

Te. Lo. Sir to be Landlord of your houſe and ſtate: [ was bold 
to make a little Sale far. 

Mee. Am l overreach'd'? if there be Law ile hamptr yee. 

Eid. Lo. Prethee be gone, and rave at home, thou art ſo baſe a 
foole I cannot laugh at thee:Sirrah,this comes of cozening, home 


and Den reddiſh till you _ your Gums "_— If you 2 
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* far in this, fe have you whipr, your cares nail'd for intelligencing 


to th Pillotie, and your goods forfeit : you arc a ſtale cozener, 


leave. my houſe : no more — 
Ulm, A poxe upon your houſe. Come W iddoy, I ſhall yet 


hamper this Gameſter. 
wid, God Eveive ich hundred, keepe your way, Iamnot 


in owne tribe /ew, and get a Broker. 


faid Widdow : will you jogge on Sic? 


* To, Lo. Tis well 


Aer. Yes, Iwill goe, but tis no matter whithec : 
But when [truſt a wild Foole and a Woman, 


May [lend gratis, and build Hoſpitals, 
To, Lo. Nay, good ſir, malce all even, here's a widdow wants your 
word for me, ſhe's rich, and may renue me, and my fortunes. 
Fl. Lo. I am glad you looke before you, Gentle woman, here is 
a poore diſtreſſed younger brother. 
Wid. You doe him wrong fir, he's a Knight ? 


EI. Lo. Iaske you mercie : yet tis no matter, his Knig hthood is 


no inherirance, I rake it: whatſoever he is, he is your Servant, or 
— be Lady. Faith bee not mercile ſſe, but make a man; hee's 


young and hanſome, though hee be my Brother, and his obſervan- 


ces may deſerve your Love: he ſhall not fall for meanes. 

id. Sir. you ſpeake like a worthy brother: and fo much I doe 
credit your faire e, that I ſhall love your Brother: and ſo 
love him, but I ſhall bluſh to ſay more. 

El, Le. Stop her mouth. I hope you ſhall not live, to know 
that houre hen this ſhall bee repented. Now Brother, I ſhould 
chide, but Ile give no diſtaſte to your faire Miſtris, I will inſtruct 
her in t, and ſhe ſhall doe't : you have bin wild and ignorant, pray 
mend iet. 7. Lo. Sir, every day now Spring comes on. 

Eid. Lo. To you good M. Svi#,and your office; thus much I 
have to ſay: Y'are from my Steward become, - firſt your owne 
Drunkard , then his Bawd : they ſay y'are excellent growne in 
both, and per ect: give me your Keyes Sir Saul. 

Sa. Good fir conſider who you leſt me too. 

El. Lo. I leit youas a curb for, not ro provoke my brothers fol- 


lies : where's the beſt driake, no ? come tell me Sail; where 


the ſoundeſt whores? Ve old he Goat, ye dried Ape, ye lame ſtal- 
lion, maſt you be leading in my houſe your whores, like — 
| "LS ce 


The Scornefull Lady, 
dance their night rounds, without feare, either of King or Con- 
ſtable, within my wals? Are all my Hangings ſaſe, my ſheepe un- 
fold yet? I hope my plate is currant, I ha' too much ont. What 
fay you to'300, pounds in drinke now ? 
Savil. Good fir forgive me, and but heare me ſpeake ? 
ET. Lo. Me thinkes thou ſhouldſt be drunke ſtil), and not ſp:ake, 
tis the more pardonable. $4, I will Sir, if you will have it fo. 
E!. Lo, I thanke ye: yes, ene purſue it far ; doe you heare ? get 
a whore ſoone far your recreation: goe looke out Captaine Bro- 
ken-breech your fellow, and quarrell if you dare: I ſhall deliver 
theſe Keyes to one (hall have more honeſty, though not ſo much 
fine wit Sir. You may walke and gather Creſſes fir, to coole your 
liver;ther's ſomething for you to begin a diet, youle have the poxe 
elſe ; ſpeed you well, fir Sanill: you may cate at my houſe to pre- 
ſerve life; but keepe no fornication in the tables. E. amn. pr. Ha. 
Sa, Now muſt I hang my ſelfe, my friends will looke for t. 
Eating and ſleeping, I doe deſpiſe you both now: 
I will run mad firſt, and if that get not pittic, 
Ile drowne my ſelfe, to a moſt diſmall ditty. Ex, Savil. 
Finn Attus T erty. 
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Enter Abigall ſolas. 

Abigall, Alas poore Gentlewoman , to what a miſery hath age 
brought thee : to what a ſcurvie Fortune? thcu that haſt beene 
a Companion for Noblemen , and at the warſt of thoſe times 
for Gentlemen : now like a brok , muſt begge for 
favour to thoſe , that would have crawl'd like Pilgrims to my 
Chamber, but for an appariticn cf me: yen that be cemming on, 
mak e much of fifteene, ard ſo till five and twentie, uſe your time 
with reverence, that your profits may ariſe: it v ill not tarry with 
you, ecce ſignam : here was a face, but time that like a ſurfer, eat es 
our youth, plague of his iron teeth, and draw vm for t, has beene 
a little bolder here then welcome : and now to ſay the truth, lam 
fit for no man. Old men i'th hcuſe of fiſtie, call me Granzm ; and 
when they are drunke , ene then, v hen Joare and my Lady :reall 


one, not one will doc me reaſon. My little Levite hath forſaken 
F 3 me, 
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Tie Scornefull Lady. 
me; bis flver ſound of Cytterne, quite abolifht his dolefull Hh 
under my Chamber window,digeſted into tedions learning: well 
foole;you leapt a Haddocke when you left him: he's a clean man, 
an a good Edifier, and twenty nobles in his ſtate de claro. befides 
his pigges in poſſe. To this good Homibft i have bec ne ever ſtub- 
born which God forgive me for, and mend my manecs: and Love, 
if. ever thou hadſt care of fortie, of ſuch a peece of lape ground, 
heare my ptaycr, and fire his vcale ſo farre farth, that my taults, in 
this tenued impreſſion of my love, may thew corrected te our 
Reader. Enter Roger. 

See how negligently he paſſes by me: with hat an Equipags 
Canonicall, as though he had broken the heart of Teller mine, or 
added ſumething to the ſinging Brethren. Tis ſcor ge, I know it, 


and deſerve it. M Roger, 
Rog, Faire Gentle woman, my name is Roger. 
Albig. Then gentle Reger. Rog. Vngentle Ab gal. 


Ab. Why M Roger, will you ſet your wit to a weake womans ? 

Rog. You re weake indeed: for ſo the poet (tings. 

Arp. I doe confe ſſe my weskeneſſe, ſweet Sir Koger. 

Ke, Good my Ladies Gentlewoman, or my good Ladies Gen- 
tle vyoman (this trope is loſt to you now) leave your prat ing, you 
have a ſeaſon of your firſt mother in yee; and ſurely had the devill 
beene in love, hee had beene abuſed too: goe Dalida, you make 
men fh oles, and weare figge-breeches. 

Ab. Well, well, hard hearted manzdilate upon the weake infir- 
mities of women : cheſe are fic texts, bat once there was a time, 
would I had never ſeene thoſe eyes, thaſe eyes, thoſe orient eyes. 

Reg: Ithey were pearles once with you. 

Avg, Saving your reverence ſir, ſo they are ſill. 

Rog. Nay, nay, I doe beſeech you leave your cogg ing, what 
they are, they are, they ſerve me witho it Spectacles. ihanł e um. 
Abg. O will you killme? | Rog, I doe not chinke I can, 

Yeare like a Coppy- hold with nine lives imt 

Avig. You were wont to beare a Chriſtian feare about you: 
For your owne worſhips ſake. 5 

N. Iwas a Chriſtian faole then: Doe you remember what a 

dance you led me ? how I grew quam'd in love, and was a dnnce? 
could'expound but once a quarter, and then was out too: and then 
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out of the ſtinkivg ſtir yon put me in, I prayed for my one iſſuc. 
You doe remember all this ? Abig. O be as then you were. 

Reg. I thanke you for is, ſurely Iwill he wifes Abigal and as 
the Ethnicke Poets (ings, Iwill not loſe my oyle and labour too. 
Y'are for the worſhipfuli I take it Abrga/. 

eAbig. O take it ſo, and then I am tor you 

Rog. I like theſe teares well, and this humbling alſo; they are 
Symptomes of conttition. If I ſhould fall into my hit againe, wou d 

ou not ſhake mec into a quotidian Coxcombe? Would you not 

uſe me {curvily againe, and give me Poſlſets with purging Comfits 
in't ? I tell thee Gentle woman, thou haſt been harder to me, than 
a long pedegree. | 

Hbio; O Curate cure me: I will love thee better, dearer, lon- 
ger; l will doe any thing, betray the ſecrets of the maine houte- 
hold to thy reformation. My Lady ſhall looke lovingly on thy 
learning, and when true time ſhall point thee for a Parſon, I will 
convert thy egges to penny cuſtards, and thy tithe gooſe ſhal grate 
and mii t fo oor lov 7 0 

Reg. lam mollifred,as well ſhall teſtiſie this ſaithſull K ĩſſe, and 
have à great eare Miſtris Aga, how you depreſſe the Spitit any 
more with yeur rebukes and mocks: tor certainly the edge of {ach 
a folly cuts it ſel fe. | 1 190 2.3% 14 

Abig. Ovir,yonthave piertxmethorow ; Here I yaw a recan- 
ration to thoſe malicious faults I eyer did ag ainſt you; Never more 
will I deſpiſe your learning, never more pin cards and cunny tailes 
upon your Gu ſſock, never aganereproch;your revergng night-cap, 
and eall it by the mange name bſ Murr in, never your teverend per- 
{on more ; and ſay, you looke like one of Ba#s Pricits in a hang ing; 
never againe when you {ay grace, laugh at you, nor put you out ar 
prayers, never crampt you more, nar when you ride, get Sope and 
Thiſtles for you. No my Roger,theſe faults (hall be corrected and 
amended, as by che tenour of my teares appoarcs, ' + ,j 

Rog. Now cannot I hold if 1 ſhould be hang'd, I muſt cry too. 
Come to thine owne beloved, and doe even what thou wile with 
me ſweetzlweet Abigall tam thine owne for ever: here's my hand, 
when Roger proves a reereant, hang him ith Belropes. 

Enter Lady, and Martha. 
La. Wby how now Maſter Rager na prayers downe wich y 
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to night ? Did you heare the bell ring ? You are courting : your 
flocke ſhall far well for ir. 

Rog. I humbly aske your pardon : Ile clap up Prayers (but ſtay a 
little) and be with you againe. Ex Roger. Ent El: Le. 

La. How dare you, being ſo unworthy a fellow, 

Preſume to come to move me any more? 

Elder Lo. Ha, ha, ha. La. W hat ayles the fellow ? 

Sid: L.. The fellow comes to laugh at you, I tell you Lady 7 
would not for your Land, be ſuch a Coxcomb, ſuch a whining Aﬀe, 
as you decreed me for, when I was laſt here. 

Lady 1 joy to heare you are wile,*cis a rare jewell 
In an Elder Brother: pray be wiſer yet. 

Eli Lo. Me thinks ] am very wiſe: I do not come à wooing , 
Indeed ile move no more Love to your Ladyſhip. 

Le. What make you here then ? 

El: Le. Onely to ſee you and be merry Lady: that's all my bu- 
fines. Faich lets be very merry. W here's little Roger? he's a good 
fellow : an houre or two well ſpeat in wholſome mirth, is worth 
a thouſind of theſe puling paſſions, Tis an ill world for Lovers. 

lady They were never fewer. 

El: Lo. I thanke God there's one leſſe for me Lady. 

Ls. You were never any Sir. 

El: Lo. Till now, and now I am the prettieſt fellow. 

La. Youralke like a Taylor Sir. 

El: Lo, Methinkes your faces are no ſuch fine things now. 

La. Why, did you tell me you were wiſe. Lord what a lying 
age is this, where will you mend theſe faces ? 

El: Lo, A Hogs face fouſt is worth a hundred of um, 
L. Sure you had a So to your Mother. 
El: Lo. She brought ſuch fine white Pigs as you, fit for none 
but Parſons, Lady. 

Ls. 'Tis well you will allow us our Cleargy yet. 

El: Le. That ſhall not aye you, O that I were in love againe 
with a wiſh. 

La. By this light you are a ſcurvie fellow, pray be gone. 

Fl: Le. You know 7am acleane ind man, Fi 

La. Doe / know it? "43 

El. Le, Come, come, yon would know itz that's as good: but 

not 
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not a ſnap, never long for't, not a ſnap deare Lady. 

La. Harke ye Sir, Harke ye, get ye to the Suburbs, there's horſe 
fleſh for ſuch hounds : will you goe Sit? 

El: Lo, Lord how I loy'd this woman,how 7 worſhipe this pret- 
ty calfe wich the white face here: as [ live, you were the prettieſt 
foole to play wichall , the wittieſt little varlet, it would talke: 
Lord how it talk't ; and when 1angred it, it would cry out, and ill 
ſcratch, and eate no meat, and it would ſay, goe hang. nr 

La. It will ſay ſo (till, if you anger it. ; 

El: Lo. And when Jas kt it if it would be married, it ſent me of | 
an errant into France, and would abuſe me, and be glad it did ſo. |” 

La, Sir this is moſt unmanly, pray be gone. IE. 

El: Le. And ſweare (even when it twittered to be at me) 1 of 

I was unhanſ me. La. Have you no maners in you ? 

E!: Le, And ſay my backe was melted, when God he knowes, 

I kept it at a charge: Foure Flanders Mares, would have been ea- 

fier to me, and a Fencer. 
La. Youthinke all this is true now ? 

El: Lo, Faith whether it be or no, tis too good for you. 

But ſo much for our mirth. Now have at you in earneſt. Tl 
La, There's enough Sir, I defire no more. 1E 
El: Lo. Yes faith, weele have a caſt at your beſt parts no , N 

And then the Devill take the worſt. 

La. Pray ſir no more, I am not fo much affected with your comen- 
dations, tis almoſt dinner, I know they ſtay for you at the Ordaary. 
E. Ls, E'ne a ſhort Grace, and then / am gone; Youare a wo- 
man, and the proudeſt that ever loy'd a Coach: the ſcornſulleſt, 

ſcurvieſt, and moſt ſenceleſſe woman ; the greedieſt to be prais'd, a 

and never mov'd, though it he groſſe and open; the moſt envic us, 

that at the poore fame of — face , would eate your owne, 

and more than is your owne , the paint belonging to it: of ſuch a 

ſelfe opinion, that yon thiake none can deſerve your glove : and 

for your malice, you are ſo excellent, you might have beene your 

Tempters tutor : nay, never cry. | 
Lu Your one heart kn-»wes you wrong me: I ery for ye? 

El: Ls. You ſhall before I leave you, 
La. Is all this ſpoke in earneſt? ny 
El: Lo, Les and more as ſoone as [can get it out. 
Ea. Well! 
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I Well out Witte, Ei, Le, You are; let mo (eo, 

£4, Of chef bus c d you vu tov mach refpert, 

#1: £6. One that bach dme (Noce yon wil have it ſo) the ba- 
ſed, the haſt Ot hav liks, withongt reſpect of what 1 was, Ot 
what you mig he bo by me; you have us'd meas { would uſe a lade, 
ridebjayofts legs, then turn him to the Commons; you bave us'd 
me wich ditcterion, and I thanke ye. [f you nave many more ſuch 
pretty Servants;” pray beild an Hoipiall, and hen they are old, 
pray keepe um for ſhame. Lk 

Ea: | cannot thinke-yer'this is ferious, 

El. La. W ilt you have more oft? 

La, No faith, there's enough it it be true: 

Jos much by all my part, yu are no Lover then? 

Ek: Le. No, I had rather be a Carriers ue 

La. Whythe Goas amend all. 

Et: Lo. Neither doe dine there can be fach a fellow found 
i'ch world, to be in love wich ſuch a froward woman: if there be 
ſuch,thare mad, /e comfort um. Now have you all, and Ias new 
a man, as liglit, and ſpirited, that I feele my ſelfe cleane through 
another creature. O tis brave to be ones one man, I can fee you 
now as I would ſeea Picture, ſit all day by you and never kiſle 
your hand : hehre you ſing, and never fall backward: but with as 
tera temper, as I would hcaroa Fidler riſe and thanke you. I can 
now keepe my money in my purſe, that ſtill was gadding out for 
Scar fes and Waſtcoats: and keepe my hand from Mercers ſheep- 
skins finely, I can eate Mutton now, and feaſt my felfe with my 
too Shillings, and can ſee 4 Play for eighteene pence againe, 1 can 
my Lady. | 

La. The carriage of this fellow vexes mee. Sir, pray let mee 
{peake a litt le private with youj I muſt not ſuffer this. 

El: Lo, Ha, ha, ba, what would you with me? 
You will not raviſh me? Now, your ſet ſpeech? 

Ls. Thou perjur'd man. E/. Lo. Ha, ha, ha, this is a fine exordinmy? 
And why l pray you per jur dꝰ 19%! 


a 


LA. Did you not fweare'a thouſand thouſand times you lov'd 


me belt ofall things? 
El: Lo. I doe conſeſſe it: make your beſt of that, 
L. Why doe you ſay you doe not then ? 

El. Lo. Nay, 
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El. Lo. Nay ile ſweare it, 
And give ſufficient reaſon, your one uſage. 

La. Doe you not love me nod then? /. Lo. No taith, 

La, Did you ever thinke I lou'd you dearely ? 

Fl. Lo. Yes, but I ſee but rotten fruits on't. 

La. Doe not deny your hand, for I muſt kiffe it, and take my 
laſt farewell: now let me die, ſo you be happy? 

El. Lo. Iamtoo fooliſh : Lady, ſpeake deare Lady. 

La, No let me die. Shree [wonnes. 

AMa. Oh my ſiſter ! Ab.. O my lady, helpe, helpe. 

Mar. Run for ſome Koſaſoln, 

H. Lo. I have plaid the fine aſſe: bend het body; Lady, beſt, 
deareſt, worthieſt Lady,hearc your Servant: I am not as I ſhew'd : 
O wretched foole, to (ling away the Iewiell of thy life thus. Give 
her more aire, ſee, ſne begins to ſtir, ſweet Miſtris heare nt 

La, Is my Servant well ? El. Lo. In being yours I an fo, 

La, Then J care not. 1. 

El. Lo. How do ye, reach a chaire there; I confeſſe my fault not 
pardonable: in purſuing thus upon ſach tenderneſſe, my wilfull er- 
ror; but had I knowne it would have wrought thus with ye, thus 
ſtrangely; not the world had wonne me tbitzand let not (my beſt 
Lady) any word ſpoke to any end diſturbe your quiet peace : for 
ſooner ſhall you know a generall ruine, then my ſaich broken. Doe 
not doubt this Miſtr is, he by my life I cannot live without you. 
Come, come, you ſhall not grieve, rather be angry, and heape af- 
fiction on me: I will ſuffer. Ol could curſe my ſelfe, pray {mile 
upon me. Vpon my faith it was but atricke to try you, knowing 


you lov'd me dearly,and yet ſtrangely that you would never ſhew 


it, though my meanes Was all humility. 

eAll, Ha, ha. EI. Lo. How now? 

La. 1 thanke you fine foole for your moſt fine plot; this was 
a ſubtill one, a ſtifte device to have caught Dotrels with, good 
ſenſeleſſe fir, could you imagine I ſhould ſwoune for you, and 
know your ſelſe to be an arrant aſſe ? I, ha! diſcovered one. Tis quit, 
7 thanike you Sir. Ha, ha, ha. | | 
Mar. Take heed Sir, ſhe may chance yo ſwoune againe ? 

Al. Ha, ha, ha. 


Albig. Step to her ſir, ſee how ſhe changes colour. 
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EI. Lo, Ile goe to hell firſt, and be better welcome. 


I am foold, I doe confeſſe it, finely foold: f 
Lady foold Madam, and 1rhanke you for it. * 
. Faith tis not ſo much worth Sir: 5 
dt if I knew when you come next aburding, 
Ile have a ſtronger nooſe to hold che W oodcocke. 
Ai, Ha, ha, ha. 
Ed. Le. I am glad to fee you merry; pray laugh on. 

Mar. Hida bare heart that could not laugh, youlc anger him, 

And then hee l raile like a rude Colrrmonger, 
That Schoole-boyes had cozened of his Apples, 
As loud and ſenſelcflc ? | 

El. Ls. I will not raile. 

Mar. Faith then lets beare him ſiſter, 

El. Lo, Yes, you fhall beare me. 

La. Shall we be the better by it then ? 

EIA. Le. No, he that makes a woman better by his words, 
Ile have him Sainted : blowes will not doe it. 

La. By this light heele beate us, 

EAA. Ls. You doe deſerve it richly, 

And may live to have a Beadle doe it. 
L. No he railes ? 
Eld. Lo, Come ſcornefull Folly. 

If this be ray ling, you hall heare me raile. 

La Pray put it in good words then. 

El. Lo, The worſt are good enoug h for ſuch a trifle, 
Sucha proud peece of Cobweblawne, 
L. Youbite fir? 

EJ. Le, I would, till the bones crackr, and I had my will. 

Mar. We bad beſt muzzell him, he growes mad. 

EI. Le. I would twere lawfull in the next great ſickneſſe to 
have the Dogs ſpared, thoſe harmelefle creatures, and knocke i' tn 
head theſe hot continuall plagues, women, that are more infeti- | 
ous. I hope the State will thinke ont IL. Are you well fir ? 

Mar. He lookes as though he had a grievous he o'th Collick. 

El. Le. Greene-ginger will cure me. 

Abig. Ile heate a trencher for him. 

El, Lo, Durty December doe: Thou with a face as old as Err 
Pater 
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Pater, ſuch a Prognoſticating noſe : thou thing that ten yeares 
fince has left to be a woman, outworne the expectation of a Band; 


and thy dry bones can reach at nothing now, but gords or ninc- 


pins; pray goe fetch atrencher, goe. 


La, Let him alone, he's crackt. 

Abig. Ile fee him hang'd firſt, he's a beaſtl fellow touſe a wo- 
man of my breeding thus; I marry is a: would I were a man, 
Ide make him eate his Knaves words? 

El, Lo. Tie your ſhe Otter up, good Lady folly, ſhee ſtinkes 
worſe thena Beare-baiting. 5 

Lady. Why will you be angry now ? 

EI. Le. Goe paint and purge, call in your kennell with you 
youa Lady ? | | 

Abig. Sirra, looke to't againſt the quarter Seſſions, if there bee 
good behaviour in the world, ile have thee bound to it. 

El. Lo. You mult not ſeeke it in your Ladies houſe then; pray 
ſend this Ferret home, and ſpinne good Aligall. And Madam, 
that your Ladiſhip may know, in hat baſe manner you have us'd 
my let vice, I doe from this hcure hate thee heartily ; and though 
your folly ſhould whip you to repentance,& waken youat length 
to ſee my wrongs, tis not the endeavour of your life ſhall win me, 
not all the friends you have make interceſſion, nor your ſubmiſſive 
letters, though they ſpoke, as many teares as words, not your knees 
growne to th ground in penitence, nor all your ſtate, to kiſſe you; 
nor my pardon nor will to give you Chriſtian buriall, if you die 
thus; ſo farewell. When I am matried, and made ſure, ile come and 
viſit you againe, and vexe you Lady. By all my hopes ile be a tor- 
ment to you, worſe then a tedious winter. I know you will re cant 
and ſte to me;but fave that labour: Ile rather love a fever and con- 
tinuall thirſt , rather contract my youth to drinke, and ſicerdote 
upon quarrels, or take adrawne whore from an Hoſpitall, that 
time, diſeaſcs, and Mercury had eaten, then tobe drawn to love 

01. | 
, La. Ha, ha, ha, pray doe, but take heed though. ü 

El. Le. From thee, falſe dice, Iades, Cowards, and plaguy 
Summers, good Lord delivcr me. Exit El. Love. 

LA. But harkc you Servant,harke yee: is he gonc? call him ag ain:. 


Abig. Hang him Padocko. | 
| 2: Las Art 
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. Art thou here ſtillꝰ flie, flie, and call my Szrvant, flie, or 
| _—_— I had eather kait agtine vp; ed 2 but I cult | 

„ en Fans cabig. 4 

L. I would be loath to ang er him 400 much; what fine foolery 
is this in a wo mm, to uſe thoſe men moſt frowardly they love 
moſtꝰ If Mould looſe him thus, I were rightly ſerved. / hope 
he's not much himſelfe,to'take ir to — how now ? wil 

be dome backe f neer Ag.. 
You! Never he ſwoares, whilſt bee can heare men ſay ther's 
any woman living: he ſwore he would ha' me firſt, 

- £4. Pidſt thou intreat him wen?? 

«big. As well as could Madam. But this is ſtill your way, to 
love being abſent and when he's with re at him, and abuſe 
him. There's another way it you could hit ort. 

I. Thou ſaiſt true, get me paper, pen and inke, Ile write to 
him, ide be loath he d ſleepe in's anger. 

Women are moſt ſooles when they thinke th'are wiſeſt. 
i. Ex. omnes. 
Muſole. Enter young Loveleſſe and Widdow going to be 

5001 A Married — hu ( — : 

i. Pray fir caſt off theſe fdlowes, as unſitting for your bare 

Knowledgeand farre more your company : ist fit fuch Ragamut- 

fins as theſe are,ſhould beare g e of friends ? and furniſh our 

a clvill houſe? yare to be oy, and men that love you 
muſt expect a courſe far fra n A carriage: if you will keepe 
um, tuine um to th ſtah A there make um groomes: und yet 
new I conſider it, ſuchheggers once ſet a horſe backe , you have 
heard will cide, how ſarte, ycu had beſt ro looke to. 

Cap. Heare you, you that muſt be Lady, pray content your ſelſe 
and thinkeupon your catriage ſoone at night, whatdrefling will 
beſt take your 1 what waſt-coxt , what cordiall will doe 
well th morning for him, hat triers have you? . 

id. What doe you meane Sir?! 

Cap. Thaſe that muſt ſwitch him up:if he ſtart well, feare not, 
but cry Saint George , and beare him hard: when you perceive his 
wind growes hot and wanting , let him a little doyne , h'is fleet, 
nete c o iht him, and ſtands ſound, 


id. Sir 


* ; 


T he Scornefull Lady. 


wid. Sir, you hearetheſe fellowes ? 
Ni. Lo. Merry companions, wench, merry companions, 

mia. To one another let um be companions, but good Sir not 
to you: you ſhall be civ ill, and ſlip off theſe baſe trappings. | 

(ap. He ſhall not need, my moſt ſweet Lady Grocer, it he be 
civill, not your powdered Sugar, nor your Reaſons thall perſwade 
the Captaine to live a Coxcombe with him; let him be civill and 
cate ith Arches, and fee what will come on't. 

Peet. Let him bee ctvill, doe: undoe him; I, that's the next 
way, I will not take (if hebe civill once) two hundred pounds 
a yeare to live with him; be civill: there's a trim perſwaſion. 

Cup. If thou beeſt civill Knight, as /ove defends it, get thee a- 
nother noſe, that will be pull'd off by the angry boyes for thy con- 
verſion : the children thou ſhale get on this Civillian,cannot in- 
herit by the law, th'are Erhnicks , and all thy ſport meere Mor- 
rall lecherie : when they are growne having but little in um, they 
may prove Haberdaſhers, or groſſe Grocers, like their deare 
Damme there: prethee be civill Knight, in time thou maiſt reade 
to thy houſhold, and be drunke once a yeare: this would ſhew 
ſinely. 

— Ls. I wonder ſweet heart you will offer this, you doe not 
underſtand theſe Gentlemen : I will bee ſhort and pithy :I had 
rather caſt you off by the way of charge: theſe are Creatures, that 
goes to the maintenance of but Corne and Water, I 
wes juſt in the Competencie of two 


nothing 
will keepe theſe fello 


Hens. | 
id. If yon can caſt it fo Sir, you have my liking ? if they 


eate leſſe, I ſhould not be effended: But how theſe Sir, can live 
upon ſo little as Corne,and Water, I am unbeleeving. 
To. Lo. Why prethee ſweet heart, what's your Ale? is not that 


Corne and Water, my ſweet Widdow ? 
id. I but my ſweet Knight, where's the meat to this, and 


clothes that they mult looke for? 

Yong, Lo, In this ſhort ſentence, Ale, is all included; Meate, 
Drinke, and Cloath; Theſe are no ravening Footmen, no fel- 
lowes, that at Ordinaries dare cate their eighteene- pence thrice 
oſt before they rife, and yet goe hungry to a play, and cracke 
more nuts then would ſaffice a dozen Squirrels ; heſides the din 

| G 3 hich 
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PI 8 The Scornefull Lady. 
which is damnable : I had rather raile, and be confin'd to a Boat- 
maker, then live amongſt ſuch raſcals, theſe are people of ſuch a 
cleane diſcretion in their diet, of ſuch a moderate ſuſtenance, that 
they ſweare, it they but ſmell hot meate. Porrenge is poy ſon, they 
hate a Kitchin as they hate a Counter, and ſhew um but a Fether- 
bed they ſwound. Ale is their eating and their drinking ſurely, 
which keepes their bodies cleare, and ſoluble. Bread is a Binder, 
= and for that aboliſht even in their Ale, whoſe loſt roome fils an 
i Apple, which is more aire, and of ſubtiller nature. The reſt they 
4 take is little, and that little is little eaſie: For like ſtrict men of 
1 order, they doe correct their bodies with a bench, or a poore ſtub- 
3 borne table; if a Ct imney offer it ſelfe with ſome few broken ru- 
'F ſhes, they are in downe: when they are ſicke, that's drunke,if they 
may have freſh ſtraw, elſe they doe deſpiſe theſe worldly pampe- 
1ings. For their poore apparell, tis worne out to the diet; new 
they ſeelce none; and if a man ſhould offer, they are angry : ſcarce 
p to be reconcil'd againe with him: you ſhall not heare em aske one 
a caſt doubletonce in a yeare, which is modeſty befitting my poore 
friends: you ſee their Wardrope, though ſleuder, competent: For 
ſhirrs I take ir, they are things worne our of their remembrance. 
Louite they will be when they liſt, and Aangie, which ſhewes 
a ſine veriety:& then to cure em, a Tarver lime pit, which is little 
charge, t ogs and theſe; theſe two may be cur'd for 3. pence. 
Wid. You have hilfe perſwaded me, pray uſe your pleaſure:and 
my good friends , ſince I doe know your diet , ile take an order, 
meate ſhall nor offend you, you ſhall have Ale. 
_ Cap. Weaskeno more, let it be mighty Lady: and if we pe- 
riſh, then our out ſinnes on as. 
i To. Lo, Come forward Gentlemen, to Church my boyes, when 
3 . we have done, ile give you cheare in bowles. Exenxt. 
3 Finns Attn wart. 
—_— — — = — 1 —— — "a — 
he ACTVS5. SCENA, 1. 


Enter Elder Loveleſſe. 
Eld. Lowe, This ſenſeleſſe woman vexes me toth heart, ſhee 
will not from my memory : would ſhe were a man for one two 


houres, that I might beate her. If I had beene unhanſome, old, or 
| . | _ _ « Jealous, 
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jealous, t had beene an even lay, ſhe might have ſcorn d me;but to 
be young; and by this light, I thinke as proper as theproudeſt ; 
made as cleaue, as ſtraight, and ſtrong backt; meanes and manners, 
equall with the beſt cloth of ſilver, ſir, i' th Kingdome : But theſe 
are things at ſome time of the Moone, below the cut of Canuas - 
Sure the has ſome Meaching Raſcall in her houſe, ſome hinde, that 
ſhe hath ſcene beare (like another Adil) quarters ot Malt upon 
his backe, and fing with it , thraſh all day, and ith evening in his 
ſtockings, ſtrike up a Horne- pipe, and there ſtinke two houres, 
and nere a whit the worſe man; theſe are they, theſe ſteele chind 
raſcals that undoe us all. Would I had beene a Carter, or a Coach- 
man, I had donethe deed ere this time, Enter Servant, 

Ser, Sir, there's a Gentleman without would ſpeake wich you. 

El. Lo. Bid him come in, Exter Welford, | 

Wel. By your leave Sir. | 

El. Lo. Youare welcome, hat's your will Sir? 

Wel. Have you forgotten me? 

El. Lo. I doe not much remember you. 

Fel, You muſt Sir. I am the Gentleman you pleaſed to wrong, 
in your diſguiſe, I have inquired you out. RT? 
EI, Lo. I was diſguiſed indeed ſir, if I wrong'd you; Pray where, 
and when ? 

wel. In ſuch a Ladies houſe, I need not name her. 

El, Co. I doe remember you, you ſeemed to be a Suter to that 
Iady? | | 

Wal If you remember this, doe not forget how ſcurvily you 

uſed me: that was no place to quarrell in, pray you thinke of it; 

| +» Tf you be honeſt, you dare fight with me, without more ur- 
ging, elſe / muſt provoke yee. 

El, Lo. Sir, I dare fight, but never for a woman, I will not have 
her in my cauſe, ſhe is mortall, and fo is not my anger: if you have 
brought a Nobler Subje for our ſwords, I am for you; in this 
J would be loath to prick my finger And where you ſay I wrongd 
| you,tis ſo far from = profeſſion, t hat amongſt my feares , x0 doe 

wrong is the greateſt : credit me we have bin both abuſed ( not 
by our ſclves, for that I hold a ſpleene, ne ſinne of malice, and 
may with man enough bee leſt forgotten) but by that wilfull, 


ſcornefull peece of hatred, that much forgetfull Lady: For hole 
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alte, i we ſhould leave our reaſon , and runne on upon our ſenſe, 
like Rams : the little world of good men would laugh at us, and 
deſpiſe us, fixing upon our deſperate memories the never · worne 
out nemes of Fooles, and Fencers. Sir tis not feare, but reaſon 
makes me tell you; In this I had rather heſpe you fir , then hurt 
you, and you ſhall find it, though you throw your ſelfe into as 
many dangers as ſhe offers, though you redeeme her loſt name 
every tlay, and find her out new honours with your ſword, you 
Mall but be her mirth as I have beene. 

wel. Laske you mercie fir , you have tane my edge off: yet I 


would faine be even with this Lady. 


El. Lo. In which ile be your helper : we are two, and they are 
two: two liſters, rich alike ; only the elder has the prouder do w- 
rie: In troth I pittie this diſgrace in you, yet of mine one I am 
ſenleleſſe: doe but follow my councell, and ile pawne my ſpirit, 
wee'l over-reach*em yet; the meanes is this. 

| Enter Servant. 

Ser, Sir, there's a Gentle woman will needs ſpeaks with you, 
I cannot keepe her out, ſhe's entred fir. 

El. Lo. It is the waiting woman, pray be not ſeeue: ſirrha, hold 

her in diſcourſe awhile : harke in your eare, goe, and Uiſpatch it: 
quickly, when I come in, ile tell you all the project. 


wel, I carenot which I have. Exit welſord. 
El, Lo, Away , tis done, ſhee maſt not ſee you: now Lady 
_ Gwinixer, what newes with you e Enter Abigall, | 


Abig. Pray leave theſe frumps fir, and receive this Letter. 

El. Lo. From whom, good vanitic ? | 

Abig. Tis from my Lady ſir alas good Soule, ſhe cries and 
takes on. | 

El. Lo, Do's ſhe ſo good Souleꝰ would ſhe not have aCawdle? 
do's ſhe ſend you with your ſine Oratoriegoody Tuly to tie mee 
to beliefe againe ? Bring out the Cat-hoimds, ile wake youtake a 
tree whore, then with my tiller bring downe your Ciſſtip, and 
then have you caſt, and hung up th Warren. 25 

Abig. Lam no beaſt fir, would you knew it. 

El. Lo, Wod l did, for Iam yet very doubtfull : what will 
you ſay now ? 

Abig. Nothing not I, 


El; £0 
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The Scornefull Lady. 
El. Le. Art thou à woman, and ſay nothing ? | 
Ab. Vnleſſe you'l heare me with more moderation, I can ſpeak 

wiſe enough. | * 
El. Lo. And loud enough? vill your Lady love me? 

46. It ſeemes ſu by her Letter, and her lamentations z but you 
are ſuch another man, 
. £1, Lo, Not ſach another as I was, Mumps; nor will not bee: 

Ile read her fine Epiſtle: ha, ha, ha, is not thy Miſtreſſe mad ? 
Ab, For you ſhe will bee, tisa ſhame you ſhould uſe a poore 

gentlewoman ſountowardly ; ſhe loves the ground you tread on; 

and you (hard heart) becauſe ſhee jeſted with you, meane to kill 

her; tis a fine conqueſt as they fay, F 
El. Lo, Haſt thou ſo much moiſture in thy whitleather hide 

yet, that thou canſt cry? I would have ſworne thou hadſt beene 

touch-woed five yeares ſince; Nay, let it raine, thy face chops far 

a ſhowerlike a dry Dunghill. * : ; 

Ab. Ile not indure this Ribauldry;Farewell i th devils name; if 
my Lady die, ile beſworne before a Iuty, thou art the cauſe ont. 
El. Lo. Doe, Maukin, doe, deliver to your Lady from me this: 
I meane to fee her, if I have no other buſines: which before ile 
want to come to her, I meane to goe ſeeke Birds neſts ; = I may 
come too: but if I come;from this doore till I ſee her, will I thinke 
how to raile vildly at her ; how to vexe her, and make her cry ſo 
much, that the Phyſician, if ſhe fall ſicke upon't, ſhall want urine 
to find the cauſe by: and ſhe remedileſſe die in her hereſie: Fare. 
well old Adage, I hope to ſee the boyes make potguns o' thee. 
Ab. Th'art a vile man, God blefle my iſſue from the. 
El. Lo. Thou haſt but one, and that's in thy leſt crupper, that 
makes thee hobble ſo ; you muſt be ground i th breech like a top, 
youle nere ſpin well elſe : Farewell Fytchocke. - Exeurt. 
Enter Lady alone. no ly „ 
La Is it not ſtrange that every womans will ſhould tracke 
out new wayes to diſturbe her ſelfe? if Iſhould call my reaſon 
to Account „ it cannot anſwere why I keepe my ſelfe from 
mine one wiſh ; and ſtoppo the man I love from his; and every 
houre repent againe, yet ſtill goe on; I know tis like a man, 
that wants his naturall fleepe , and growing dull would gladly 
give the remnayt of his life for two honres reſt ; yet through 


. 


is frowardnefle, will rather chooſe to watch another man, 
\ 4} H dtroy ſie 
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| The Lady. 1 
Browſfieas hee, then talc: his one repoſe. All t * 

a ſtrange a har — not to have the power to do things 
ed, carries me away to mine owne ruine : 1 had rather 
die ſometimes, than not diſgrace in pablike him whom people 
thinke I love, and doc't with oathes,and am in carneſt then. O 
what are we | Men, you muſt anſwer this, that dare obey ſuah 
chings as we command. How now ? what newes ? Eat. Abigale. 

4. Faith Madam none worth hearing. 

_ Za, Is he not come? «6. No truely . 

Za. Nor has he writ? 

s. Neither. I pray God you have not undone your ſelfe : 

Za. Why, but what ſayes he? 

AA. Faith he talkes ſtrangely. ZA. How ſtrangely ? 

46. Firſt at your Letter he laught extreamely ? 

La. What, in contempt? 

46. Helaught monſtrous loud, as he would die; add when you 
wrote it, I thinke you were in no ſaeh mood , to provoke 
him — : and having done, he eryed alas for her, and violent - 

ne. 
Ties Did he? Ad, Ves, till I was angry. 

Es. Angry, why? why wert thou angry? hee did doe but 
well, I did deſerve it, he had beene a foole, an unfic man for any 
one to love, had he not laught thus at me: you were angry, that 

ſhe w d your folly ; 1 ſhall love him more for that, then all that 
ere he did before : bur aid he nothing elſe ? 

Ab. uncertaine things: hee ſaid, though you had mockt 
him, becauſe you were a woman, hee could wiſh to doe you fo 
much favour as to ſee you: yet he ſaid , hee knew you raſh, and 
was loath to offend you with the ſight of one, whom now he was 
bound not to leave. 

Za. What one was that? 

l. I know not, but truely I doe feare there is a making up 
there : for I heard the ſervants, as I paſt by ſome, whiſper ſuch a 

thing : and as I came backe through the hall, there were two or 

three Clarkes great convaiances in haſte, which they ſaid, 

were for their Miſtris joynter. 

L. Tis very like,and fit ic ſhould be ſo,for he does thinke,and 
reaſonably thinks , that I ſhould keepe him with my idle tricks, 
for ever ere he be married, | ; 

: Ab, Art 


- 0. 
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T be Scornefwll Lady, X 
45. At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould goo hard but he would ſee you for 
your ſatis faction. ; 
La. All we that are call'd Wc men, know as well as men, it were 
a farre more Noble thing to grace where we are grac't,& give re- | 
ſpe there wher we are reſpeRed:yer we practiſe a wilder courſe, , 
and nener bend our eyes On men with pleaſure, till they find the 
way to give us a neglect: then we, too late, perceive the loſſe of | 
what we might have had, and dote till death. nter. Atari'ha.] 
1. Siſter, yonders your ſervant,wirh agentleweman with him. | þ 
Ls. Where? Aar. Cloſe at the doore. | fl 
La. Ahl las 1 am undone, I feare he is betroth'd, J. 
What kind of woman is ſhe? , 
Har. A moſt ill favoured one, with her Maſque on: 
And how her face ſhould mend the reſt, I know net, 4 
La. But yet her mind was of a milder ſtuſſe then mine was, 
Enter £14. L eveleſſe, and Welford in woman apparel. 4 
La, Now I ſee him, if my heart iw ell not againe( away thou wo- 
mans pride) ſo that I cannot ſpeake a gentle word to him, let me 
EI. Lo. By your leavo here. (not live. 
La How now, what new tricke invites you hither? 
Ha' you a fine device e? 4 
EI. Lo. Faith this ls the fineſt device I have now: Rs, 
How doſt thou ſweet heart? ” 
el. Why very well, ſo long as I may pleaſe | 
You my dem e Lover, I nor can, nor will, 
Be ill, vhen you are well, well when you are ill. | 1 
Ei. Ls. O thy ſweet temper : what would I have given, that | 
Lady had beene like thee : ſeeſt thou her ? that face (my love) N 
joyn d with thy humble mind, had made a wench indeed. 5 
wel, Alas my love, what God hath done, I dare not thinke to 
_— I uſe no paint, nor any drugs of art, my hands and face ill 
ew it. | on | 
La, Why what thing have you brought to ſhew us there?doc 
you take money for it ? 8 
El. Lo. A — thing, not to be bought for money: tis my 
Miſtris: in whom there is no paſſion, nor no ſcorne: What I will, 
is for law ; pray you ſalute her. "> 
La. Salute her ? by this good light, I would not kiſſe her for 
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. The Scornefull Lady. 
| Z. Le. Why? why pray you ? 
vou ſhalt ſec me do'tafore you; looke you, 


. raden the. a beaſſi would not have don t. I wou 
not 


ol a moneth to gaine à Kingdome. 
Marry you ſhall not be troubled. 

La. Why was pt evex ſuch a Hey as this ? 
zute thou 8 

EU La. 1 was mad e once * when. I Joy d picures; for what are 
ſhape an colg relle, but pictures? in that tanie hide there lies 

an endlefle maſle of vertues, when all your red & white ones want 

La. And this js the you are to marek not 4 (it. 

El. Lo. Yes indeed ist. 

£4. God giy e you jqy W 1 El. Lo. Amen. b * 

mel. I thanke you, as unknowne for your good with ;. ' 
The like to you whenever you (hal wed. | 
3 El, Le. O gentle Spirir. | 
1 * FRE La, You thanke me? Ipray;: 22} Lip o/7 ma 
„ Keepe: your breath ueerer you, I doe nculikes datt dl Ax ' 201,112 
IS 40 15 would not willingly offend at all, A „A 
7 1 leflea Lady of your worthy rn. 1 
5 . 4 ee ſweet. | Il 1 344 
_ La I doe not thinke this waman 00 by ame be das 
.® | Thus ugly; ſure ſhee's ſome common Strumpet, | 
* Deform'd with exerciſe of finne ? 

Fel, O Sir beleeve not this, for heaven fo comſbrt me, as Tam 
Fee from foule pollution with any man; my honour dane away) Fa 
am no woman. 

El, Le. Ariſe my deareſt Soule; I doe not credit it. Alas,7 feare 
her render beart will breake with this reproach;fie that you know 
no morecivilitie to a weake Virgin: Tis no matter Sweet, let her 
fay what ſhe will, thou art not worſe to me, daberefore not at 
all ; be carelefle, 

Wel. For all things elſe I would, but for Mine henorkiethiabe 

EI. Le. Alis, thine honeur is not ſtan d; "i 
Is this the buſines that you ſent for me abaut +) 

Ma, Faith Siſter you ate much to blame, to uſe a woman, 
whatſoere ſhe be, thus; lle falute her: You are welcome hither. 
Nei. 7 humbly thanke you. 


„ El. Lo. L yet as the Dove, for all theſe i injuries, Come ſhall 
> - bk V8 
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The Suornefull Lady. 


we goe, I love thee not ſo ill to keepe thee here a jeſting ſturke, 
Adue to the worlds cnde, 

IL. Why, whither now? 

EI. Lo. Nay, you ſhail never know, becauſe you ſhall not find 

La. I pray let me ſpcake with you. me. 

El. Lo. Tis very weil: come. 
4. Tpray you let me ſpeake with you. 
EI, Lo. Ves ſor another mocke, 
2 ＋ By heaven l have no mockes: good Sir a word. 

Ei. Te Though you deſerve not ſo much at my hands, yet if 
you bee in ſuch I Ile ſpeake a word with you? but I be- 
ſecch you be briefe: far in good faith there's a Parſon and a licenſe 
ſtay for us i th Church all this while : and you know tis night. 

La, Sir, give me hearing patiently, and whatſoever 1 RK here- 
tofore ſpoks jeſting y, forget: for as I hope for mercy any where, 
what I ſhall utter now is from my heart, and as I meane. r. 
EL. Lo. Well, yell, chat doe you meane? % ln 
Ia. Was nat I once your Miſtreſſe and you my Servant? | „ 
El. L.. O !tis about the old matter. 


La. Nay, goods ir, ſtay me out; I would but heare yowexculs 


your ſelſe, why you ſhould take this womay and leave me. 
El. Ke. Prethee why not, deſerves the not as much as your: Pp 
La. I thinke not, if you will loge 3 10 
With an indiff;xencie upon us both, | 
£1. Lo. Vpon your faces, tis true: bun if Judicially we tballici(t 
our eyes upon your minds, you are.&.thouſand women of her in 
worth: She caunot ſv ound ãnjeſt, nut ſet het lover tas kes, io ſhe w 
her peeviſhneſſe, and his affection, nor croſſe what he faies, though 
it bee Canonicall. She's a good plaine wench , that will doe ag. 
will bave her, and bi in weluſty bayes to throw the Sledge, and 
lift at Pigs of lead: —1 for a wi e, ſhe's farre beyond you: what 
can you . in a houſhold to provide for your iſſue, Mr lie a bed 
and get um. ? your buſines is to dreſſe you, and at idle houres ro 
tate; when ſhe can doe a thouſand profitable things She can doe 
pretty well in the Paillcicy. and knowes how-pullen ſhould bee 
cram'd, fhe cuts  Cambrick at atbird: weaves bone - lace, and quilta 
bels: And what are you good for? 
La. Adwir it true, that the were far beyond me in ail reſpocts, 
does W give you a lĩcenſę to forſweare you: {ally ? 
H 3 El, Lo, 
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The Scornefull Lady. 

EN Lo, Forſweare my ſelſe, how ? 

La. perhaps, you have forgot the innumerable oathes you have 
uttered, iu diſclaiming all for wives but me: Ile not remember 
you : God give you joy. | 

El. Lo. Nay but conceive me, the intent of oathes is ever un- 
der ſtood. Admit I ſhould proteſt to ſich a friend, to ſee him at his 
lodging to morrow : Divines would never hold me perjur'd, if 1 
were ſtrucke blind, or he hid him,where my diligent ſearch could 


mot find kim: fo there were no croſſe act of mine owne in't. Can 


it be imagined I meane, to force you to mar tiage, and to have you 

whether you will or no? 

I. Alas you need not. I makealready tender of my ſelfs, and 

then you are forſworne. | | 
El. Lo. Some ſinne I ſee indeed muſt neceſſarily fall upon me, 

as whoſoever deales with women ſhall never utterly avoid it: yet, 

1 would chuſe the leaſt ill; which is to forſake you, that have done 

mee ill the abuſes of a malignant woman; contemn'd wy ſervice, 

and would have held me prating about mart iage, till Thad beene 

paſt getting of children : then her that harhforſooke her family, 

and pur her tender body in my hand, upon my word. 

L. Which of us ſiyore you firſt to? ." 

El, Lo, Why to — 8 | 

La. Which oath is to be kept then ? 

Ei.. Ls, Jprethee doe not urge my ſinnes unto me, 


VVithont I could amend nm, 

L. Why you may by wedding me. 1. 
Ei. Le. How will that ſatisfie my word to her ? 
Le, Tis not to be kept, and needs no ſatisfaction, 

Tis an error fit for repentance onely. 

El. Le. Shall I live to wrong that tender hearted Virgin fo 7 

It may not be ? UB 06 ee e e 7 ok 

Ls. Why may is not be? 78 

El. Lo. I ſweare I had rather marry thec, then her: but yet 

mine honeſtie ? | Bag 

£a, What honeſtie ? Tis more preſerved this way : , 

Come, by this light ſervant thou ſhalr, lle kifſe thee on t. 

Ei. Lo. This Kiſſe indeed is ſweet, pray God no (in lic under its 

La. There is no ſinne at all, try but gaother. 
wel. Q my heart. 38 
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The Scorneful Lacy. 8 
L 2149, Helpe Siſter, this Lady ſwounes. 

E.. Le. How doe youꝰ el. Why very well, if you be ſo,a 
moſt ungodly thing. E/. Lo. Heare me one word more, which by 
all my bopes I will not alter; I did make an oath when you delaid 
me ſo ; thar this very night I would be married. Now if you will 

oe without de lay, ſuddenly, as late as it is, with your one Mini- 
er to your one Chappell, Ile wed you and to bed. 
L. A match deate ſervant, 
EI. L.. For if you ſhould ſorſake me now, l care not, ſue would 
not though ſor all her injuries, ſuch is her ſpirit, if I be not aſha- 
med to kiſſe her now I part, may I not live, | 

wel, ſee you goe, as ſliely as you thinke to ſteale away, yer I 
will pray for you; All bleſſings of the world light on you two, 
that you may live to bee an aged paire. All curſes on me if I doe 
not ſpeake what I doe wiſh indeed. 

EI. Lo. If I can ſpeake to purpoſe to ker, I am a villaine. 
La, Servant away, 
Ae, Siſter, will you marry that ineonſtant man ? thinke you 
he will not caſt you off to morrow ; to wrong a Lady thus, look't 
ſhe like dirt, twas baſely done. May you nere proſper with him. 
wel. Now God forbid. Alas I was un worthy, fo Z told him, 
Mar. That was your modeſty, too good for him: 
1 would not ſee your wedding for a world, 

La, Chuſe,chufe, come Tonglove.] Ex, La, EL Lo. 

Mar. Dry up your eyes forſooth, you ſhall not thinke wee are 
uncivill, as ſuch beaſts as theſe, W ould 7 knew how to give you 
a revenge. | 150 

wel, So would not : no let me ſuffer truely, that 7 defire. 


Mar. Pray walke in with me, Tis very late, and you ſhall tay 
all night : your bed ſhall be no worſe then mine; I wich I could 


but doe you right. F 
wel. My humble thankes : 


God grant I may but live to quit your love. 
Eurer Tong Loveleſſe and Savill. 


To. Lo, Did your Maſter fend for me Savii 7 

Sa. Yes, he did ſend for your worſhip Sir. 

To. Lo, Doe yon know the buſines ? : 
9, Alas Sir, I know nothing, nor am jmployed Ar my 
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houres of eating. My dancing dayes ate done Sir. 


Te. Lo. W hat art thou now then. 7 
Sa. If. You earilider me in little, I am with your worſhips re- 
verence Si A taſeall : one that upon the next anger of you bro- 
ther, mult raiſe a ſconce by the bigh way, and ſell ſwitches; My 
wite is learning now Sir to weave Inckle, * | 

Zo. Le. What doſt thou meane to doe with thy children Savid ? 

Sa, My eldeſt boy is halfe a rogue already, he was borne bur- 
em and out worſhip lenowes, that is a pretty ſtep to mens ca- 
Mons. My youngett boy I purpoſe Sir to bind for tenyeares 
to a Taylor, to draw under him, that he may fhew us mercicin ks 
. Le. Yout familie is quartered with diſcretĩon: you are re- 
ſolved to cant then: where Savil fall your ſceane lie. 

Sa. Beggers muſt be no chooſ er?: 
In every place (I talce it) but the ſtockes. 

Yo, Lo, This is your drinking, and your whoting, Javill; 
I told yon of it, but your heart was hardne t. 

Sa. Tistrue ; you were the firſt that told me of it, I doe re- 
member yet in teares, you told me you would have whores, and 
in that paſſion dir, youbroke out thus; Thou miſerable man, repent, 
and brew three ſtriices more in a hogſhead. Tis aon ere wee be 
drunke now, and the time can tarry for no man. 

e. La. Vare growne a bittet Gentleman. I ſee miſery can 
cleare poſs head better then muſtard. Ile be a Sutor for your keyes 
aging S ir. b nod 21g . 

Ss, Will you but bee fo gracious to me Sir? I hall be bound. 
| To, Ls. You ſhall Sir. | 
To your buneh againe, or Ile miſſe ſouly. 
| lt Euter Marecrafſt. 
Hor. Save yo Jentleman, ſave you, | 
Ze. Lo, Now Polecat , what young Rabets neſt have you to 
Mor. Come, prethee be familiar Knight. (draw 
e. Lo. Away Foxe, Ile ſend for Terricres for you. 
tor. I hou art wide yet: lle keepe thee company. 
Yo, Lo. I am about ſome buſines; Indentures, 


If ye follow me ile beate you, take heed ; 


As I live ile cancell your Coxcombe. 
Her, Thouart cozen'd now, Jam no Vſurer: 
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W har poore fellow's this? 
Je. Iam poore indeed Sir, 
Aer, Give him 1 money Knight. 
To, Lo, Doe youbegin the offecing 
Mer. There poore fellow, buns «an * for thee, 

To Lo, Art thou in carneſt Aorecraft ? 
Ao, Yes faith Knight, Ile follow thy example: thoirhadſt land 
and thouſands, thou ſpend, and flungſt away, and yet it flowes in 


double: I purchat'd,wrung,& wicrdraw'd for my wealth, loſt, and 


was cozened: for which I make a vow, to try all the wayes above 
ground, but Ile find a conſtant meaues to riches without curſes, 
To Lo, I am glad of your converſion Maſter Marrereft : 


| Yeareina faire canrk, pray purſue it ſill, 


. . - * A 2 US . op ; a 


Mor, Come, ſwe are all gallants now, Ile keepe thee compaoy; ; 
Here honeſt fellow, for this Gentlemans lake, chere to angele 


more for thee. 


$a. Gals nite you Sir, and keepe you long i in cis mind. 

To Lo. Wilt thou perſevere? 

Mor. Till Thave a ED I have brave clothes a making, and 
ewo horſes; canſt then not helpe me to a march Knight „lie lay a 


chouſand pound upon my crop - are. 


To. Lo. Foote, this is ſtranger then an Affvicks Monfter, . 


There will be no more talke of the Clrave warres 


W hilſt this laſts, come, Ile put thee into blood. 2 
$4. Would all his damb'd tribe were as render bedrveds be. 
ſeech you let this Gentleman joynewith you in the recovery of 
my Keyes ; I like his good beginning Sir, the whilſt He pray for 
both your worſhips. Yo. Lo. He ſhallSir, 
Mor, Shall we goe noble Knight? I would faine be acquainted. 
To. Lo. Ile be your Servant Sir, Freun. 
Euter Ela. Loveleſſe and "6/08 | 
C £7. Lo, Faith my ſweet Lady, I have caught you now, may; er 
your ſubtilties, and [fine deviſes; be coy againe now... 
Za. Prethee ſweet-heart tell trum. 
F El. Lo. By this light, by all the pleaſures lee had üg, 
by your loſt maidenhead, you are cozened meerely,] have caſt be- 
9 your wit. That Gentleman is your retainer lfd. 
La, It cannot be ſo. | 
El, Lo, Your ſiſter has found i 3 bie make bor he 
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tere you fee her next. Ha, ha, T ſhall not travel now, 
La. Prethee fweer-hearcbe duet. ton haſt gre? me at heart. 
El. L. Ile pleaſc — 4 ſoone againe. La. Welfdrd. 
3 EL Is, mie, hee's young hanſome fellow , well bred 
1 and landed: your Siger can ind: you i in his good parts, better 
7M ds foot um Nich over thus ? 

8 2 Lo. Les ifaith: - 

* ® Andover hall be fetch againe, never frare it. = 


# 


L. Lmuſt be patient, though it torture me: 
You have got the Sunne Sir. « 
El. Lo. And the Moone too, in which lle be the man. 

E. But had Iknowne this, had I bur furmiſz d it, you mould 
bave hunted three traines more, before you had come toth cout ſe, 
you ſhould have hanckt o th _ "tajch, . 
J El. L. i ine it, and mind wit you, and 1G blew you up. 

A Now youmay ſee the Seewege : fand ckoſe. 
2 Ester Welford and Murtha, OOO 
* Ae. For Gode lake fir; RR this bufiges,' ©* ban 

1 von have undone me elſe. O what: tive Icon 
del. No hartne I wurrant thee . = 
Mar, How ſhalt I looke upon my bad gate # WOE 99907 3 
With what face? 
Nel, Why, eue with char : enges One, chda bort find 


find um ſmooth ſtill, faire ilk, ſweer fill, and to your thinking 
honeſt; choſe have dene as much as you have yet, or dare doe 
Miſtreſſe and yet they keepe no ſtirre. 
Mar, Sood fir goe in, and ptr your wit clotltes on: 
it you be ſeene thus, Tam loft for ever. 
„ He watch you for that Miflris: I àm no Foote, here will 
I tarry till the houſe be up, and witneffe-with _— 
Mar. Good deare friend goe in. | , 
nl. Io bed againeif you pleaſe, elſe I am it re Miter 0 


4 your company, all this would be forſ vorne, and 7 againe an Aſne- 
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2 better: ooch upon all the faces thou ſhalt ſec thete,an!! you Niall 


be notice taken what I am, and whar I have done: if yon cou d 
jaggle mee into my womanhood againe, and fo cog mee out f 


Fensyodr ſiſter le ſtme, Noglle wnyekrknoWnrand publiſht; then 
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The ſcorxeſol Lady, ( 
if parte be a whore forſake me and be aſhamed ; & when you er 
hold no longer, marr ole caſt Clrve Capraine,and ſell A 

Mar. I dare not ſtay fir, uſe me modeſtly, I am your wife, 

ei. Goe in, ile make up all. ' 

41. Lo, lle bee a witneſſe of your naked truth fir : this is the 
gentlewoman, prethee looket this is he that made mee 
breake my faith,ſweet : but thanke your ſiſter, ſhe hath ſoderd ir. 

£4, What a dull aſſe was 7, 7couldnotſee this wencher from 
a Wench : tweatie to one, if 1 had berne bur tender like wy fi ſi Rery 
he had ſerved me ſuch a ſlippery tricke too. 

Hel. Twenty to one I had. 

E1, Lo. I would have warcht youſir, by your good patience, 
for ferriting i m my ground. 

La. You have beene with my iter, wel. Nes to bring. 

El. Lo. An heire into the world he meanes. 

£4. There is no chafing now, 

el, I have had my via t: 7 have beene chaft chis chrec 
houres, thats the leaſt, J am reaſonable coole now, 

L., Cannot you fare well, but you muſt cry roaſt-ment? 

Wel. Hee that fares well, = will nor blefle the founders, is 
either ſurteited, or ill taught. Lady, for mine one part, I have 
found to ſweet a diet, can comment it, though I cannot ſparc it. 

2. Le. How like you this diſh , Melſerd, I made a ſupper ort, 
and ſed ſo heartily, I could not lleepe. 

£4, By this light, had I but ſented out your traine, ye had ſlept 
with a bare pillow in your armes, and kiſt thar, or elſe the bed- poſt, 
for any wife yee had got this twelve-moneth yet: I would have 
{ vext you more t hen a tyr'd pott-horſe,and bin long er bearing then 
ever aſter- game at /r:/5 was. Lord that I were unmarricd againe. 

EI. Lo, Lady I would not undertake pee. were you againe a 

! Haggard, forthe beſt caſt of Ladies i'th Kingdome: you were 
| ever tickle footed, and would not truſſe round. 
YFel. Is ſhe faſt? El. Lo. She was all night lockt here boy, 
| Mel. Then you may lure her without feare of looking : take 
oft her Cranes: You have a delicate Gentlewoman to your filter: 
Lord what a pretty fury Che was in, when fhee perceived I was a 
man: hut Jthanke God I ſatisſied her ſcruple, withour the parſon 
oth' towne. 

El, Lo, Whatdidye? 
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, The Scorvefoull Ly. | 

el. Madans, can you tell what we did? 

EI. Le. She has a fhrev — it — 2 . 
Ls, Well youmay mocke us but my large Gentle woman, my 
Mary —_— had I bur ſeene intp yon, you ſhould have had a- 
nother bedfellow, fitter a great deale for your itch, 

m Ithankeyon Lady, mg thought it was well, 

Youre Þ evrious. | 

n ST * Lady, Motecrafe, Savilt 

* are % two. * * 


ieee . en. 
I. Le. Get on your dublet, 


, +4 


| | here comes my brother. 
To. Lo. Good morrow brother, and all good to your Lady. 
Ho. God aye you, and good marrow to yπ²¼ l. 
El. Lo, Good mortow, Here's a poote brother of yours. 
.. Fic, howrhis ſhames me. 
Aer. Prethee good fellow helpe me to a cup of beere. 
Ser. I will Sir, | 
\ Yo. dd, Brother what make you here ? will this Lady doe? 


Will che? is Che not nettle d Nill? 
#elford, pray know t tleman, is my brother. 
wel. Si Lally to love bim. ä 4 - 


Yo. Zo. I ſhallnothe your debter Sir. But how ist with you? 
El, Lo, Ag well as may be man: I am married : your new ac- 
quaintance hath her fiſter, and all's well, 
To. Lo. I am glad on't. Now my pretty Lady Siſter. 
How doe you find my brother? 
La. Almoſt as wild as you are. 
Te. Lo, Heel make the better husband: you have triad him? 
La. Againſt my will Sir. 
To. Lo, Heel make your will amends ſoone, doe not doubt it. 
But Sit, I muſt entreat you to be better knowne 
To this converted Jem here. 
Ser, Here's Beere for you Sir. 
> Ws And 2 for you an angel! : 
ray buy no wlll never proſper ſir. 
EI. Lo. How's this? N 
Yo Lo, Blefle you, and then Ile tell: He's turned Gallant. 
EI. Lo, Gallant? 
Te. Lo. I, Gallant, and is now called, Cutting Aoreeraft. 
The 
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The reaſon Ile inſorme you at more leiſure. 
el. O good ſir let me know him preſently. 
Yo: Lo: You ſhall hug one another. 

Mo. Sir I muſt keepe you company, El. Le. And reaſon. 
To: Lo. Cutting Moorecrafi faces about. I muſt preſent another, 
Mo. As many as you will Sir, Iam for um, 
wel. Sir, I hall doe you ſervice. 


Mo. I ſhall looke ſor t in good faith Sir. 
E!, Lo. Prethee good ſweet-heart kiſſe him. 


La. Who, that fellow ? 
Ja. Sir will it pleaſe you to remember me i my keyes good fir, 


To. Lo. Ile doe it preſently. | 
El. Lo, Come thou ſhalt k ide him for our ſpore. fake. 
La, Let him come oa then; and doe you heare, do not inſtruct 


me in theſe tricks, for you may t it. 

El. Lo, That at my perill. Luſty Mr, Morreraft. 
would ſalute you. | 
Mo. Shee ſhall not loſe her longing fir : what is the ? 
El. Lo, My wife fir. 


Ao. She maſt be then my Miſtreſſa. 
La, MuſtI fir. 2 Lo. O yes, you muſt. 


No. And you mult take this ring. a poore pawn, 


Offome fiftie pound. 
El, Lo. Take it by any meanes, tis law ſull priſe, 


La. Sir I ſhall call you ſervant. 
Mo. I ſhall be proud ont: what fellowes that? 


To. Lo, My Ladies Coachman. 
Ao. There's ſomething (my friend) for you to buy whips, 


And for you far, and you ſir. 
El. Lo. Vnder a miracle, this is the ſtrangeſt 


I ever heard of. 
Ao, What ſhall we play, ordrinke ? what ſhall we doe, 


W ho will hunt with me fora hundred pounds ? 
Wel. ſtranger and ſtranger |! 
Sir, you ſhall find ſport after a day or two. 
To. Lo. Sic I have a ſute unto you 
Conceming your old ſervant Sau, 
EI. La, O, for bis Keyes, I know it. 


Sa, Now fir, ſtricke in, 
I 3 


Ator. Sic 
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T h''fody nf Badly. 
Mor. Sir I muſt have you grant me. 
El. Lo. Tis done ſir, rake your keyes agayie : 

But har ke you Sa vid, leave off the motions 
Ot the fleſh and be honeſt, or elſe you ſhall graze againe 
Ile try you once more. | | 
$a, If ever I be taken drunke, or whoring, 
Takeoff the biggelt key ith bunch, and open 
My head with it fir : I humbly chanke your worſhips. 
El. Lo. Nay then I ſce ve muſt keepe holiday. Enter Roger 
Heres the laſt couple in hell. & Abigal. 
Ro. Ioy be among you all. 
La. W by how now fir, what is the meaning of this emblem 
Ro, Marriage an'tlike your worſhip. = 
1s, Are you married ? 
Ro, As well as the next Prieſt could doe it; Madam, 
Eid. Lo. I thinke the figat's in G minie, here's ſuch coupling. 
Wel. Sir Roger , what will you take to lie from your ſweet 
heart to night. | 1 
Zo. Not the beſt Benefice in your worſhips gift fir. 
el. Awhorſon, how he {wels. 
To. Lo, How many times to night Sir Roger? 
Ro, Sir you grow ſcurrilous : 
W hat I ſhall doe, I ſhall doe : I ſhall net need your helpe, 
To. Lo, For horſe-fleſh Roger. 
El. Lo. Come prethee be not angry, tis a day 
Given wholly to our mirth. 
Ze, It ſhall be fo ſir: Sir Roger and his Bride, 
We ſhall intreate to be at our charge. 
El. Lo. Welferd get you to the Church: by this light | 


You hall not lie with her againe, till ye are married. 
Wel. Tam gone. 
Mor. To every Bride, I dedicate this day; 
Six healths a peece, and it ſhall goe hard, | 
But every one a lewell: Come be mad boyes. | 
El, Lo, Tart ina good beginning: come who leads? | 
Sir Roger, you ſhall have the Van, lead the way: 
Would every dogged wench had ſuch a day. Exenm. 
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